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RIGHT HONOURABLE % 


Henry PELHAM 
0M. - | 


JT was a very fine Piece of Oratory 
I of a young Lawyer at the Bar, who, 
as Council againſt a Highwayman, 
obſerved that the Proſecutor been 
robbed of a certain Quantity of Ore, 
which being purified by Fire, cut into 
circular Pieces, and impreſſed with the 
Image of a King and the Arms of a State, 
brought with it the Neceſſaries, the Con- 
venienres and the Luxuries of Life. I'll. 
be hang'd, ſays an honeſt country Gent- 
leman who was ſtanding by, if this flou- 
riſhing Fool does not mean Money, But 
if he had faid it in one Word, would 

not all the reſt have been implied ? Ms 
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iy The Dedication. 
Je ver ſuch a Cenſure as this ſhould I 


e, if in an addreſs to Mr. Pelham 


I endeavoured. to enumerate the Quali- 
ties he poſſeſſes. The Characters of 


great Men are generally connected with 
their Names; and it is impoſſible for 
any one to read the Name of Mr. Pel- 
ham, without connecting with it, in 
his own Mind, the Virtues of Hu- 
manity. 

Ir is d ſufficient that I FEI 


his Acceptance of this Play; that I 


acknowledge the obligations I owe him, 
and that I ſubſcribe myſelf 98 


His moſt grateful, a 
= 
oF obedient Servant, 


Bou. Moons. 


PROLOGUE 


Man and Spoken by Mr. GAR KI CK. 


fe. & 


IKE fan's Lo e K who leb Hand. 
Mounted his Steed to free ch enchanted Land. 

Our Quixote Bard ſets forth a Monſter- taming, 

Arm'd at all Points, to fight that Hydra—Gaurno. 

Aloft on Pegaſus he waves his Pen, 

And hurls Defiance at the Caitiff's Den, 

The firſt on fancy'd Giants ſpent his Rage, 

But This has more than Windmills to engage. 

He combats Paſſion, rooted in the Soul, 

Whoſe Powers at once delight ye and controul ; 

Whoſe magic Bondage each loſt Slave enjoys, 

Nor wiſhes Freedom, tho' the Spell deftroys. 

To ſave our Land from this Macictan's Charms, 

And reſcue Maids and Matrons from his Arms, 

Our Knight Poetic comes---And Oh ! ye Fair! * 
This black ExntuanTtr's wicked Arts beware 1 
His ſubtle Poiſon dims the brighteſt Eyes. 

And at his Touch, each Grace and Beauty dies. 

Love, Gentleneſs and Joy to Rage give Way, 

And the ſoft Dove becomes a Bird of Prey. 4 
May this our bold Advent'rer break the Spell, bak 
And drive the Dzmon to his native Hell. 7 

Ye Slaves of Paſſion, and ye Dupes of Chance, 

Wake all your Pow'rs from this deſtructive Trance! _ 
Shake off the Shackles of this Tyrant Vice: N 
Hear other Calls than thoſe of Cards and Dice : TOE 
Be learn'd in nobler Arts than Arts of Play, 

And other Debts than thoſe of Honour Pay. 

No longer live inſenſible to Shame, 

Loft to your Country, Families and Fame. 

Cou'd our romantic Muſe this Work atchieve, NN Ts 
Wou'd there one honeſt Heart in Britain grieve ? "> 
TY ee * 
Ry n nA. 
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By your Example, our poor Sex drawn in, 
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Witten by « FRIEND, 


And Spoken by Mrs. PRITCHARD. 


Or 5 { 
Tis ſaid that Mabomet denounc'd Damnation; 

But in Return for wicked Cards and Dice; 

He gave them black-ey'd Girls in Paradiſe. | 

Should he thus preach, good Countrymen, to You, 

His Converts would, I fear, be mighty few. 

So much your Hearts are ſet on ſordid Gain, 

The brighteſt Eyes around you ſhine in vain. 

Shou d the moſt heay'nly Beauty bid you take her, 

You'd rather thold——two Aces and a Maler, 


Is guilty of the ſame unnat ral Sin; WL nts 
The Study how of every Girl of Parts, ab 
Is bow to win your Money, not your Hearts. | 
O! in what ſweet, what raviſhing Delights, 

Our Beaux and Bells together paſs their Nights ! 

By ardent. Peturbations kept awake, 

Each views with longing Eyes the others Stake. 

The Smiles and Graces are from Britain flown, 

Our Cupid is an errant Sharper grown, 

And Fortune fits on-Cytherea's Throne. 

In all theſe Things tho* Women may be blam'd, 

Sure Men, the wiſer Men, ſhou'd be aſham'd ! 

And 'tis a "horrid Scandal I declare 


— 


That four ſtrange Queens ſhou'd rival all the Fair, 


Four Jilts with neither Beauty, Wit nor Parts, 1 
O Shame ! have got Poſſeſſion of their Hearts; 1 n 
And thoſe bold Sluts, ſor all their Queenly ard 
Have play d looſe Tricks, or elſe they're much bely'd. 


Cards were at firſt for Benefits deſign'd, 


Sent to amuſe, and not enflave the Mine. * 92 
From Good to Bad how eaſy the Tranſition } gd bn 
For what was Pleaſure once, 18 now Perdition. Cl 7 * ed þ 


Fair Ladies then theſe wicked Gameſters hun, | 


wel Leds one, is, you ſee undone. 
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Dramatis Perſonz. 


M E N. 


Beverley, Mr. Garrick. 
Leuſon, . Moſſop. 
Stake. Al. Davies 
Jarvis, Mr. Berry. 
Bates, Vf. Burton. 
Dawſon, VVV. Blakes: 
Waiter, I. Ach 
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Enter Mrs. Beverley and — 


Mrs. Beverley. E comforted, my Dear 
* all may be well yet. And 
% now, methinks, the Lod- 
gings begin to look with 
another Face. © Siſter! Siſter! if theſe were 
all my Hardſhips; if all I had to complain of 
were no more than quitting my Houſe, Servants, 
Equipage and Shew, your Pity would be Weak- 
nels. N 
Cbar. Is poverty nothing then? | - 
Mrs, Bev. Nothing in the World, if it affected 
only Me. While we had a Fortune, I was the 
happieſt of the Rich: And now tis gone, give 
me but a bare Subſiſtance and my - Huſband's 
Smiles, and I'll be the happieſt of the Poor. 
To me now theſe Lodgings want nothing but 
their Maſter. Why do you look at me? 
_ Char. en hate my Brother. 
| B Mrs. Bev. 


* 


2 me GAMES T ER. 


Sickneſs and Pain ex 


OO —y--—- . — — 2 a if — 


" Mrs. Ben Dont tal To, cher © = 
ba. Has he not gndangyoy ?——— Oh! this 
pernicious Vice of Gam B But chethigkd his 


uſual Hours of four or five in the Morning might 


have contented him; 'twas Miſery enough to 
wake for him till then. Need he have ſtaid ou 
all Night? I ſhall learn to deteſt him. 
. Mrs. Bed. Not for the firſt Fault, He neter 


| ſlept from me before. 


Char. Slept from you! no, no, his Nights. 
have nothing to do with Sleep. How has this 
one Vice driven him from every Vittue! Nay, 


from his Affections too! —The Time was, Siſ- 


ter 


Mre. Bev. And is. I have no Fear of his Af. 


L feRions. Won 'd 1 knew thift Ye were fafe! / + 


Cha. From Ruin and his. Cotlipaniong—— 
But thats inipoflible. *Hi&þoar little Boy too? 
What muſt become of Him? © © 
Mrs. Bev. Why Want fhalt teach bim In- 
duſtry. From his 'Father's Miſtakes he hall 


learn Prudence, and from his Mother's Refigna- 


tion, Patience.” Poverty has no fuch Tetrors in 
it as you imagine. There's no Condition of Life, 
, where Happinef is 
excluded. The Huſbandman, who tiſes early to 
his Labour, enjoys mote welcome Reſt at Night 
fort. - His Bread is fweeter to him; his Home 
happier; his Family dearer ; his Enjoyments 


 furer. The Sun that roufes him in the Morning, 
| ſets in the Evening to releaſe him. All Sitnations 
dare their Comforts, if fvert Contemment dwell 
in the Heart. But my poor Beverley has .none. 
The Thought of having ruin'd thoſe he Joves, is 


Miſery © 


= das TIL 
TY 
N 
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3 

Miſery for ever "to him Wovu'd J cov' 

Mind of chat!? unh Jr ig: 2 N 
_ - Char, If he alone were min'd; Iran oe | 
| ſhou'd be punifh'd. He is my inde} 
but when I think of what 5 bas done; 1 55 
Fortune you brought him ; of his on large Eft 
tos, ſquander'd away upon this vileſt᷑ of Pafhons | 
and among the vileſt of Wretches! O! I hayeno 
Patience! My own lietle Fortune CELL 
hefays. Wou'd I wete ſure ont 

Mrs, Bev. And fo you. may 
Sin to doubt it. - Fu 


Cbar. 1 will de ſare a WT yer Made | 
in me to 
mand it 


— it to his Management. But Til des 
this Motning; ey le. 
— an 0 13 
M. Bev. What Occasion? 
- Char. To ſupport a Siſter. ank 
Mrs. Bev. No; I have no Need on't. Take 
it, and reward a Lover with it. The generous 
Leun deſerves much more» Why won 't you 
u - op, 
_Char. Becauſe my Sifter's taiſfenible. © 
Mets. Bev. You muſt not think 1s. I have 
Jewels left yet. 1'1) {ell em to ſupply our W. N 
and when all's gone theſe Hands ſhall hilar ob 
Su The Poor ſhou'd be induſtrions——— | 
thoſe Tears, Charlotte? - Aa 
or. They flow in Pity for you. 
Mt. Bev. All may be well yet. Whien be 
has noth lee (ball fetter Him in thel# Arens 
— vguin; d then what is it to be poor? 


2. 


* * y 
y TJ ; 


tyou'd he's - 


"Char. Cure bim but of this defirucve Paſſion 1 
ben 44 retrieve all yet. 


Mrs. Hog, 


"et The G AM ESGNH ER. 5 


Mrs. Beu. Ay, Charlotte, cou d we cure him. 
But the Diſeaſe of Play admits no Cure but Pover- 
ty; and the Loſs of another Fortune wou'd but 
encreaſe his Shame and his Aion: Will * 
. Lewſon call this Morning? 

Char. He ſaid fo laſt Night. He gave me 
Hints too, that he had Sulpicions of our Friend 
Stukely. 

Mrs. Bev. Not of Treachery to my Huſband? 
That he loves Play 1 — but ſurely he $ 


honeſt. 
Cher. He wou'd fain be thought or, therefore 


I doubt him. Fay needs no Pains to fet it- 
ſelf off. — 
\ Mrs. Bev, What now, Lucy? 
Lucy. Your old Steward, Madam. I had not 
the Heart to deny him Admittance, the good old 
Man begg d fo _ for 8 (Exit Lucy. 


* 


8 Enter Jarvis. 45. 
_ Mrs. Bev. Is this well, Farvis ? I deſired you 
to avoid me. 
ar. Did you, Madam? I am an old Man, 
had forgot. Perhaps too you forbad my 
_— but I am old, 'Madam, and Age: will 
be forgetful. 
"Mrs Bev. The faithful Creature! how. he 
moves me. (Jo Char. 
Char. Not to have ſeen hin had been Cruelty. 
Far. I have forgot theſe Apartments too. I 
remember none ſuch in my young Maſter's Houſe; 


and yet I have liv'd in't theſe; five and twent 


Vears. His good n wou'd: not have dil- 
mull me. 9 42 CJ 2 * 4 | . 


Te GAMES T E R. 5 


Mrs. Bev. He had no Reaſon, Jarvis. 

Far. I was faithful to him while he liv'd, and 
when he dy'd, he bequeath'd me to his Son. I 
have been faithful to Him too. 5 

Mrs. Bev. I know it, I know it, Jarvis. 

| Char. We both know it. + 

Far. Tam an old Man, Madam, and have not 
a long Time to live. I aſk'd but to have dy'd 
with bim, and he diſmiſs d me. 

Mrs. Bev. Prithee no more of this "Twas his 
Poverty that diſmiſs d you. 

Far. Is he indeed fo poor then ?——Oh ! q he. 
was the Joy of my old Heart——But mult his 
Creditors have allt?—And have they ſold his Houſe 
too? His Father built it when He was but a 
prating Boy. The Times I have carry'd him in 
theſe Arms! And, Jarvis, ſay he, when a Beggar 
has aſk'd Charity of me, 'why ſhould People 
be poor ? You ſhan't be poor, Jarvis; if I was a 
King, no*body ſhou'd by pd poor: Yet He is poor. 
And then he was ſo brave O he was a brave 
little Boy! And yet ſo merciful he'd not have 
kilFd-the Gnat that ſtung him. 
| Mrs. Bev. Speak to him, Charlotte; for I cannot. 

Char. When I have wip'd my Eyes. 

Jar. I have a little Money, Madam; it might 
have been more, but I have lov'd the Poor. All 
that I have is yours. 9-7 

Mrs. Bev, No, Jarvis; we een 
I thank you tho', and will deſerve your Goodneſi. 

Far. But ſhall I-ſee my Maſter ? And will he 
let me attend him in his Diſtreſſes ? Ill be no Ex- 
pence to him; and twill kill me to be refuſed. 
| IN is he, Madam? ; 
| - Mis Bev. 


/ 


6' Te GAM ESTE R. 


Mrs. Bev. Nat at Home, Jarvis. You ſhall 
fee him another Time. 

Char. To-morrow, or the next bo. 
vi! what a Change is here A oof 

Jar. A Change indeed, Madam! My old 
Heart akes at it. And yet methinks—But oo * 
"Oy coming. | 
| Enter Lucy with stukely. 2.30 

Eucy. Mr. Stukely, Madam. | (Exe. 

Stu. Good Morning to you, Ladies. Mr. Jar- 
Vis, your Servant. Where's my Friend, Madam? 
- (7 Mrs. Bev. 
Mrs. Bev. I ou d have aſk'd that 1 
on, Have not you ſeen him PR 

Stu. No, Madam. 

(bar. Nor laſt Night? | 

Stu. Laſt Night! Did not be come 1 then? 

Mrs. Bev. No. Were you not together? 

Stu. At the Beginning o the Evening; but not 
fince. Where can be have ſtaid?  - 
| Chor. Youcall yourſelf his Friend, Sir; why do 
you encourage him in this Madneſs of Gami 

Stu. You have aſł d me that Queſtion be 
Madam; and I told you my Concern was that [I 
could not fave him; Mr. — is a Man, Ma- 

dam; and if the moſt friendly Entreaties have no 

Effect upon him, I have no other Means. My 
Purſe bas been his, even to the Injury of my For- 
tune. If that has been Encouragement, I deſerve 
Cenſute; but I meant it to retrieve him. 
Mrs. Bev. I dont doubt it, Sir; and I thank 
you——Bat where did you leave him laſt Night? 
Stu. At Wiifon's, Madam, if I _ to tell; 
in ae did not like. „ 1 


Nn. CAMESTER 5 
there ſtill. Mr. Jarvis n 


1 
ar. Shall I ä _—_— 
— Bev. Ne de tos take «ll 

ber He _ 40a 
TAS pleaſes, — 
| 2 Lahm fly myſelf, and ſhou d con- 
ceal the Errots of à Friend. But I can refuſe 
—_— here. .(Bowing #0 the 5 


ar. I wanld fain Eee bim methinks. 
rs. Bev. Do ſo then. But take Care how you | 
him. I have never upbraided him. 
Fer r a . e yi, a] 
fr 1 
Fru. Bont be too mice arm's 
All Men have their Errors, and — 
ſeeing em. Perhaps my Friend's Time is not 
come yet. But he has an Unele; and old Men 
don't live for ever. Vou ſfiou'd look forward, 
Madam; we are taught how to pong ſecond 
Foitune by denn. ; 
-(Xnocking at the Door. 
Mrs. Bev. Hark |=No=ehat Knocking - was 
kn err for Mr. 1 nn 
f 1% 
Stu. Never dende | Madaro: Von dan be 


. ee 120" ching (hall be well. my 
(Knocks 
Gehlen . The Knoeking 


is a little Joud tho 
Who waits there? Will none of you anſwer fa 
None of you, did I fay?——<—Alas! whe way 't 
thinking of -I had forgot myſelf. 

e 9 * don't be ane 
; ARGS | (Exit. 
e Stu. 


Sw— - 


Y 


8 Me G MES TE R: 
Stu. What extraordinary Accident Hato Fours | 


fear, Madam ? 
Mrs. Bev. I beg your Pardon ; but tis ever thus 
with me in Mr. Btverley's' Abſence." No one 


knocks at the Door, but Töne r 
of ill News, © :'/ 

Stu. You are too fearful, Madam YHnichat 
one Night of Abſence; and if ill Thoughts in- 


Work and is always doubtful) think of your 
and Beauty, and drive” _ from Your 


"Wo N What Wan? 1 have no 
8 that wrong my Huſband. 
Sti. Such Thoughts indeed would wrong him. | 
The World is full of Slander; arid every Wretch 
that-:kriows himnſelf -unjuſt, charges his Neigh- 
bour with like Paſſions ; and by theigeneral Frail- 
ty. hides his own-——If.you'are' wiſe, and wou'd 
rm turn a deaf Ear to fach Report A] 
ta:belleve em.) 5 0H, 999 
Mrs. Bev. Ay, wotſethan Ruin. wou d be 


to Go againſt Canton. Why was it mention'd? 


Stu. To guard you againſt Rumour. The 
Sport of half Mankind is Miſchief; and for- a 


ſingle Error they make Men Devils. „r 0 


Jex 
not 2 it: (Stukely Agbs and looks down) Why 


Tales reach you," disbelieve em. | 
Mrs. Bev. What Tales? By hom? Why told? 


I heye heard nothing---or if 1 had, with of his 


Errors, my Beverley s firm Faith admits no 


Doubt It is my ſafety, my Seat of Reſt and 
-; while: the Storm threatens round me. III 


was or Sir, away? and hy rhat digb? 
* [ was attentive, Madam ; and 0. will 


The OM RSI TEN op 


eme we know not why. Pxchape I have 
100 buſy—lIfi it ſhould ſeem fo, — my 


to 3 . meant to guard yon nd : 


Ges mal vt is wrong d, flan- 
Decay Life, upon his Truth, 1/7 
And. mine too- 


Wha, igt that 
5 it? wh 5s nq Matter am prepay'd, 
Sir——Yet why this Caation/?-——You, aten 
Huſband's Friend; I think yon mine'too.; Ihe 
common Friend. of both. e I, adden 


unconcern'd elſe. vans 


Stu. For Heaven's Sake, ; 1 be fo. ut? 
nen. ned to 


0 1 40 Who Gd 111 

e. Bev. en Yi, - Who told jou 
of Salpicion ? 1 haxe.a Hears it cannot each. 
EY hen Lam W . ey more 
* e "ey N br 80-1 
Bare Charlotte, IT; wm} 

Mis. Bev. Who was it, rl, Gor. e ee 


har. What a arvi. [= A 
Creditor, Siſter. x bo . Man has tar 


ken him awa arti bis Wife! Don't - 
"a wp Tis - 
| | whey, he 


| Yougie itto his 


, 0 


go Ti ex DSR N. 
erde eng _ 9 
. Bod NA | 


-A bg Hor cl 180 


M canned; (the Pe wt 

1 Row nly Hedit'grieves to! Hi * 

rache ker, and bea Prici b COU 
(im Howcure her, 


Ma * „. 1 -——ai2 
er rant; Jr aao! 
1A yl; ge Min a new Stelton; of breathe 
another Soul into him. LI think. t, Madam F 
MUACT Ne HithabKlofs, © © 0977 
01 — of Take it id, be Re 
Friendſhip, or other Motives, yo his Paſ⸗ 
en with®y Str Fier 55d W5 h ty mac 
Phy deane te ure Fever, 50 1 the Patien 
e VLN Onp thay! enflame im; 


Sir Theſe are | 
Another Ofedirgr © ©" 


Ven aL 
Ons Healy e 12 10 Wha 
14 oh i 3 1. Ul Enter J. * 


—_— i II [ an 
- Loi Mah 2 5 4005 1 Yourd, Sire 
er 


odgings. 

You Bi Bafinefsthet ?! 

Lew, . Fg 5 5 75 er Na 1 5 
Mr. py; adam? 


haps: "Ay 

2 We have ſent t. | a - 
Let 93 55 Cs LE hot eg 0 
aut o Url + q um 29 S 


Chor. No ba 44007 12013 
21 
6 2 — IE ng Thi i Bat 


e 


wo „ 
* . 
L 4 


Th 20% M MSIE Rr 


Stu. I hard, Sri —qnilint har ae 
your; Buſineſslwich-Me ? nne lo 21 e⁰οοf u 
em Vo congratulate yomüponryout late:butd 

_ celles at Blayy,,,Foor Ber hut. Nah I abethis 
tiend ;,, and theres a Comſdr t im having ſurcæſa / 

Friends. g zu ̃e 0g 2991792 vn 22508 
dotz, And mbat am It0,undordabd by this?) 
Lew. That Beuer ey appdr Min, i 
5 endrrfrobtbat'salkon: s n 2d Niw 
tu. X our Wards; wou'd ma ſomebbingyH 
ſuppoſe. Anathet Time, Sit, Ball Fdefrebran” = 
Explanation. yd bsi l s dll 2d } a5) nd 
Lew. And whyigot: now? am no Dtalermm 
denten tes, A Minute ot two willade fal n 
tehenſion, and muſt have Time and H A 
,ady;s Preſehes engaget m- Attention AMno- 
ther Motnipg h may be found at Home. e 
Lew. Another Morningl chen, 141- waivaipdh 
JPY 17 fl % ont 24:19 eanumotad/; 

Stu. I ſhall expect you, Sir: Madam yotir 
Servant. Dit. 
ur. What- mean you bytthis?? 3 
ew. To hint to him that I know him. b lit 

Char. How know hier? Mere Doùbi and Sup- 

Poliien || 3442 12 Aan ie belag 
Eew. I ſhall have Proaſ n. u 09) 
| Char. And hat then N Wou'd you riſk yam 

Life to be! bis Pupiſher 2107/4 boo? 4A 2704 
L My Life, Madam Don't be afraid 

yet lam ö md. But let 
dt content yo that lkngow hib TWoud 
s ealgtto make hiorbabefay N. ite 

Char. And what do vou intend to do?.uoy wot. -- ; 

ri WO hs 


\\ 


. 
A 


— 


by * y _— ” . - 
2 — — — — — - 
— P ee 


| Where's Mr. Stukely, 


= Te n ES T E R. 


Lew. No 'T have Proof. Yet my 
Saſpicions are well grounded But methinks, 
Madam, I am acting hete without Authority. 
C6u'd I have leave to call Mr. Beverley Brother, 
his Concerns would be my/own. - Why will you 


make my Services appear officious ? 


Char. You know my Reaſons; and ſhou'd not 
preſs me. But I atm cold, you ſay; and cold 1 
will be, while a poor Siſter s deſtitute My 
Heart bleeds for her ! and till I ſec her Sorrows 
moderated, Love has no Joys for m. 

Leu. Can I be leſs a Friend by being a Boi 


cher? I wou'd not fay an unkind\Thing——But 


the Pillar of your Houſe is ſhaken. Prop it with 
another, and it ſhall ſtand firm . 


muſt comply. 


bar. And — I have Peace within 
myſelf. But let us change the Subject. Your 
Buſineſs here this Morning is with my Siſter. 
Misfortunes preſs too hard upon her : Let till to 
Daz ſhe bas borne em nobl yx. 

Lew. Where is ſhe ? 

Char. Gone to her Chamber——Her Split 
Hild her!. ! | 

Loew. I hear ber comiige==al ion what -has 
vaſe d with Stukely be a Nn has pond 
too much to trouble her. 


(37 ot | if Enter Mrs. Beve 2 249 
Mrs. Bev. Good wiowlny Sir 3 J heard yok 
Voice, and aß I thought, e nz oe Nr 


b e | 
This n have bach 


in ears, Bae n a frog gg * 


1 1. 02 LASING o * 
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Lew. Or if Ladd to your Diſtreſſes, Tl 
your Pardon, Madam. "The Sale of your Hou 
and Furniture was finiſh'd Yeſterday; pv 
Mrs. Bev. I know it, Sir. I know too your 
erous Reaſon for putting me in Mind of it. 
But. you have obliged me to > much alread . 
Lew. There are Trifles, Madam, which 1 
know you have ſet a Value on: Thoſe I hade 
purchas'd, and will deliver. I have a Friend tos 
that eſteems you——He has bought largely; and 
will call — Ch his, till he has ſeen you. If a 
Viſit to him would not be painful, 8 
it may be this Morning. 
Mrs. Bev. Not painful in the leaſt. My pain 
is from the Kindneſs of my Friends; + W by . 
I to be oblig'd. beyond the Power af Return? 
Lou ſhall repay us at your own Time. 
I 3 a Coach waiting at the Door Shall we 
have Your Company, Madam (Jo Char. 
Char. No. My Brother ay return ſoon ; 
I'll ſtay and receive him. 
Moray Bev. He may want a. Comforter, per- 
ps. But don't upbraid him, Cbarlitte. We 


an't be abſent rn. Sin ſince I muſt 
fa 9 obli ” 5p 


15 


Ai de be ſufficient for us.. We ſhall find you at 
Home, Madam? (To Char. *. Exit. 
6 with Mrs. Bev. 

Chur. Certainly,” I Have but little Inclination 

to appear abroad Ol this Brother I this Bro- 
ther To what Wretchedoels 5 de teduc'd us. 
(Exit. 
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Lis 1 that am oblig 4. An. Hour of le 
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Stu. Thats R me. %*y" I 
| foul he fufpecf ue -F 922 


Ftiend of Beverley as much a8 he—== Bit er 
rich it ſeemsAHꝗ m Pale}; Thanks to 
and my n — To what 


F 
eee to take Advanta of the Weak 
t him, And he 


This Bever yu mN Fe e | 
calls me ad-. Me Bußhes tHuR be 
done yet N Wites eweis are unſbld Z fo 


the Reverkad af his"Uneles Bitate rn 
theſe too And chen, eſt Ow Treal — oe 
the Wer his 
Beverley) I lov'd' her i n ig 
bow id at a Diſtance, Wwhilt He 7217 
My Pride, e e eee 
Conqueſt, I muſt - nt» m1 ph, 
— Wh in = 
| os herr ections Want may corr 
Vittue—My Heart rejoices In theta 
; which, when mes ſhall be 
W ken noc, er 
a Ates. 4 OM 10 5 
A OM onder then E -V; The 
_—_ 1C8 | 
30 1 1 e et fo 
Ab es, d hy a "Nobleman ; with Money 


.I lovc his Wife —LaBefore 2 
g 
her Nevefg never wi ! 
nee. THETA — 
they have faſten'd on her! If Jeal 
may dod much. -He-thill demand et o | 
> 
Hat! We n- 101 29- BY it 21 ih; 
Forces ow ee pod only, wait for Or- 
A202 
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| 4. 60 7 
Did not you fee 5 2 1 
Stu. No. The Foo with Jarvis. 
Had he appear H Nh wok 4 directed Ihe 
Nute Hal Nerds Na weed — 
I want the Women to think well of me; 
| r_Lewſon's own ſuſpicious; he told me fo 
: himſelf, M1 Mead ond. gow 
Bates. What Anſwer did you make him ? | 
| . A ſhort one That I wou'd ſee him 


"IJ We FO N Id: what 


RL we to do with Beverley? Dawſon and the 
reſt are wondering, at you. _ 

Stu. Why let em wonder. I have 8 
above their 1 narrow Reach. They ſee me- lend 
him Money; and they ſtare at me. But they are 
| Took. I WEEN e me beggat d „ 
n. 


4 Fry 


* 


9 
asi bo 


on 


I 
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Bates. And what then! 

Stu. Ay, there's the Queſtion; bot no Matter. 
At Night you may know more. He waits for 
me at Wilſon's. I told the Women where to 
find him. 

"Bates. To what Purpoſe? | | 

Stu. To fave Suſpicion. It look'd frievdhy ; 
and- they thank'd me. Old Jarvis was 0. 
patch'd to him. 

Bates. And may intreat him Home. 

Stu. No; he expects Money from me: But 
Fl have none. His Wife's Jewels muſt go 
Women are eaſy Creatures, and refuſe nothing 
where they 8 ollow to e but be 
ſure he ſees you not. You are a Man of Cha- 
rater, you know; of Prudence and Diſcretion. 
Wait for me in an outer Room; I ſhall have Bu- | 
PO a n _ 


+ Sanding Both by Honey grodigreat |. '* 
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e i dilerver'd- 
S EYERLEXF N. 
wor what a World 7 this Th dure 
that Ty for Gold; teceives his daily 
- Pittance, and contented z while choſe; 
for whom he labours, convert their Good "#6 
© Miſchief; m - Abandance . Mock of - 
Want. O Shame! Shamel——Had Fortune 
given me but a little, that little had been il 
my own. But Plenty leads to Waſte j and 
ſhallow Streams maintain their Carrents, while 
ſwelling Rivers beat down their Banks; and 
leave K Channels empty. ' What 
do with Play'? I wani nothing. My Wilbes 
n equal. The Po follbw'd 
Bleffings ; Love ſcatter d Roſes on m 

Pillow, and Morning wak'd me to Deli 
O, bitter Thought | that leads to what I was, 
by what I am! I o — oat N" 
'ho's there? | | 


| wi 2 
Bro, Na Ne. f oi Ta 


+ Go 


10 | 


6 


1 7 
na Erie, 
e mi 
Seukely 1 fuppo le? 

Wait. No Sir, a Stranger. 55 K | 
Bev. Well, ſhew him in. (Exit Waiter 
A Meſienger from Stwkely then! from Him that 
has undone me 


and ne he lends me from his Little, to bring 
eee > 


+ v! if 


# * — Bater 4 A 


Yet all in Friendchp _ 
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tune bleſo d my old Age. IF That has tft you, | 


„ 


une n e 


18 | Enter Jarvis. 

Jarvis! Why this Intruſion — Abs . 
ence had been kinder. | 
Far. I came in Duty, Sir.” If it be trou- 

blelome.— : 2 | 
Bev. It i I wou'd be private———hid 

even from myſelf, - Who ſent you hither? 8 
Jar. One that wou'd perſuade you Home 


again, My Miltreſs.is not well z her Tears told | 


Me 
© Bev... Go with, thy Duty thete ten k 
daes ſhe weep? I am to blame to let her weep. 
Prithee -begone : I have no Buſinels for thee. 
Far. Ves, Sir; to lead you from this Place. 
Law your Servant ſtill. Your. y Fot- 


an ot leave you. 
rv. Nat lese! Recall; 2 Time mente 
or, through this Sea of Storms and Dark neſa, 
Fung e Seer 0 guide me—-But what 
can't T ou? 4 
Jar. The bathe abat I can, I will You have 4 
been generond 10 me wou'd not offend _ 
yon, Sir but | 
: Nag No. . Than ſt thou I'd ruin | Thee 6901 
ave enough of Shame already————My Wife! |, 
My Wife! Woud'ſt thou believe it, Farvis? I 


have not ſeen her all this long Nit ht——1I, 


who have lov'd her ſo, that every Hour of Ab- : 
ſence ſeem'd as a Gap in Life. But other Bonds 


| have held ms——0O !'1 have play d the Boy! _ 
dropping my Counters in the Stream, and rech- 


ing td redem em, have loft myſelf. Why wilt 
Thou follow Miſery ; Or if thou wilt, 5 
Miſtreſs. She has no Guilt to Ring 
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Jar. For Pity's Sake, 811 hae * 
Heart to ſee this Change. : 
Bev. Nor I to bear nos gels the 


World of me, Farws ? * 
Jar. Asof a good 
walking i in a Dream, fell down a Precipice. \ The 


World is ſorry for you. ths ns! 
it Wd. 


Bev. Ay, and pities me. Sa 
But I was born to Infamy—— ll tell thee 
what it ſays. It calls me Villain 3 a treacherbus 


Husband ;-a cruel Father; a falſe Brother 5 otis - 


loſt to Nature and her Charities. Or to ſay all 
in one ſhort Word, it calls me Gameſter. 80 
to thy Miſtreß Iii ſee ber preſently: ....” 


Jar, and why not now ? Rude Peo cle pes 


upon her; loud, bawling Creditors 3 


who know no Pity 
he. wou'd have ſcen my Miſtreſs. 'I Wanted 
Means of preſent Payment, ſo promis d it To- 


morrow. But others may be preſſing; and ſne 


has Grief enough alteady. Your Ablence hang 
too heavy on her. 

Beu. Tell her I'll come . I have a Mo- 
- tyent's Buſineſs. But what hiſt Thou to do wick 
My Diſtreſſes? Thy Honeſty has left thee poor 3 
and Age wants Comfort. Keep what thou haſt 
for Cordials; leſt between thee and the Grave, 
Miſery ſteal in. I have a Friend ſhall- — 
ern as is that Frien 

408 Enter Stukely. 
K. How fares it, Beverley ? Honeſt . 
ar ui, well met 3 1 hop'd to find you hete. 


hat Viper Villiam: ! Was it not He that ug 


bled you this Morning ? 


Jar. My Miſtec heard“ bim then es} 
am: ſorry that ſhe heard him, Bev. 


Man dead "Of Une; who 


I met one ar the Bos : 


\\ 


* . A MEST E K 


Bev. Aod.- Jarvis pramis d We OT 
Stu. That muſt not be. Tell ous: ROY 


3 4 * 7 55 4 N 
. lice y rs, 
had. it Will, wou'd.-more: 222 
lance the Wrongs of Fortune eee 
e Len think too kindly of me--Make bade hy 
ee Willie z his Clamours may be rude elſe. io Jars 
N. And my Maſter will go Home again 
Alas ? Sir, we know of Hearts thete ny 
for his Abſence. - 1 Wane) | 
«Bev. Wou'S Ease, 15 
tu. Or turn — St of 
Nea in a dark Cuve; or under a: Ae W. 
low, praying for Merey on the Wicked. Ha! 
dal ha !-—Prithee be a Man, and leave dying to 
Diſeaſe and old Age. nn 


* r 244, to, ee 


| rings this faltd:os on rev fall Wega. 
* min q us; and therefore we'll fit PRA 
conten Theſe are the Deſpondin of Men 
ut 


3. dut let the nini cak 
inthe Pocket, and Folly turns to Widom. We; 

are Fortune s Children Ttue, ſhe's a fickle 
Mocher g but ſhall We droop ae She's peeviſhds 


you, Sir? Heareawillrewardyon for d i Wy 


do, ſhe' has Smiles in Store. EP | 


tan em. | 
. Dr Ts the rk Keyes; 5 
; Gogle i in the Ruin, and therefo:e may talk _ | 
y it With Me tis complicated Miſery, | 

Stu. You cenſure me unjuſtly —l bot . 


ſumed theſe Spirits to cheer San Hea- 


ven knows he wants a Comforter.” Art vor 4/549 + 


U U 4 1 ; * 


7 . 0 nue * | 
* 21806; I wd have drought you Money; 4 

Lenders want Securities. r 
All chat was mine i | 


2E ids * 


is dure u 
ies And there's the double Weig Sat Bake 
me, I haye undone my Friend too j one, Who 
2 to ſwe a drowning” Wretch, ee cot” his 4 
N Aas, ed pen nh Fim 125 85 e 5 
» L Stu. Have better TG OH! * : | 
nothing leſt. 4 wary 4 
Stu. (Sighing) Then. nan tis - 
What Nothing? No Moseabſes . Nor ufelels 
FF Trinkets? Bawbles lock d up in'Caſkets to fe 
ft ns cheir Owners? have venta dep for you. 
1 Thercforg this Heart-ke 1 for un: loſt 
£ beyond all Hope. ul 97's \ "con oval 
St. No; Means re e e 
wur is rich. Who made bim to? This is 
no Time for Soy” | 0) yr! 
\ "Bev. And is it for esch, The esd 
Man! Shall 1 rob Him 1007 1 
5 — No; let the little N | 
and Cloathing ſor him. 1— — 52390 4 
Fru. Good Mörging then. O 2. 3 9 ty 
* Nb. 80 haſty: > Why then good Mt 
Stu. Arid when we ove Elin e "rhe. - "74 
sl it was T that? tempted | 
ſo and tell hien — — 4 
| has Suſpicions of me, and will thank ou. 
a. Noi we have! been Companions" a 2 
ft — ge, and the ame Storms has 'wreek'd os! 
ine ſhall be Self. Upbraitli —— 0918; wy 5 
You deaf unk. 


18% And will they feed tis 7 
e L hae. fold: and borrow'd fer 'you!® , 7 
Land or Credit laſt ; ai When . 

mune 1 | 

3 


% 


22 Nie GAMES TE R. 


tune ſhou'd be try d,. and my Heart whiſpets me 
Succeſs, I am deſerted ; men's looſe to Beggary, | 
while You have Hoards. 

Bev. What Hoards? Name em, and take em. 

Stu. Jewels. 

Bev. And ſhall this thriftles Hand ſeire Them 
too? My poor, poor Wife! Muſt the loſe all ? 

I wou'd not wound her ſo. 
Stu. Nor I. but from Neceſſity. One Effort 
more, and Fortune may grow kind. I have 
unuſual Hopes. 

- Bev. Think of ſome other Means then. 

Stu. I have; and you rejected em. 

Bev. Prythee let me be a ‚ nn 
Stu. Ay, and your Friend a poor one. But I 
have done. And for theſe Trinkets of a Wo- 
man, why, let her keep em to deck out Pride 
with, 'and ſhew a laughing World that ſhe has 

Finery to ſtarve in. 

Be No; ſhe ſhall yield up all, My Friend 
demands it. But need he have talk'd Lighdy of 
her ? The . Jewels that She values are Truth and 
Innocence——Thoſe will adorn her evet; and 
for-the reſt, ſhe wore em for « Husband's Pride, 
and to his Wants will give em. Alas! you 
know her not. Where ſhall we meet? 


- Stu. No Matter. I have chang d my Mind; 


Leave me to a Priſon; tis he Reward of Friend- 
ſhip. 
Bev. Periſh Mankind firſt--Leave you to a Pri- 
ſon ! No; fallen as you ſee me, Im not that 
Wretch. Nor wou'd I change this Heart, o er- 
charg'd as tis with Folly and Misfortune, for 


one moſt prudent and moſt happy, if callous.to 
Sew. 


: ata sDiſtrefles. _ 


. * — 


ten and tell em fo. 7 


— - 


Stu. You ate too wammm 0 
Bedi. In ſuch a Cauſe, not to bei wings is to. 
be frozen. Fareweil, I'll meet you at your 
Lodgings. 

Stu. Re fe& alittle. The Jewels may be loſt. 
Bettet not hozatd em- I was too preſſing. 

B. v. and J ungra eful. Reflection takes up | 
Time. I have no Leiſure fort Witbin an 
Hou? expect me (Dit. 

tu. The Woughtleſs, (ſhallow Prodigal We 
ſhzli have Sport at Night then But 1 
The J wels are not ours yet——The La 
may refuſe em -The Husband may re 
too 'Tis more than probable— 1 write 
Note to'B-verley, and the Contents ſhalF-fpur 
him to demand em But am I grown this 
Rogue thro” Avarice ? No; I have warmer Mo- 
tives, Love and Revenge——Ruin the Husband 
and the Wife's Virtue may be bid for? *Tis' of 
uncertain Value, and finks, or riſes in the' Pur- 
chaſe, as Want, or Wealth, or Pafſion' governs. 


The Poor part cheaply with it; rich Dames, tho 


' pleas'd with ſelling, will have high Prices for't. 
Four Love- ſick Girls give it for Oaths and Lying. 
Hut tender Wives, "who boaſt of Honour and At- 
fections, keep it againſt Famine—Why,: let Fa- 
mine come then; I am in haſte po 2 

teen 
Look to your Men, Bates; there's Money ftir- 
ring. We meet re t upon this Spot. ' Haſ- 
ley calls upon me at 
my Lcdginzs, and we return together, Haften, 
I fay, the Rogu es will ſcatter elſe 
Bates. Not't 'till their Leader bids em. 
e. Come on then. Give em the Word and 
: follow - 


* 


Enter Beverley 


5 will it grieve her to ſee you thus 


mm mea uM Es TER. 


follow n me; 1 muſt adviſe with rn. a 


8 er E NE thanges to Beverley's Ladgings.. 

and Charlotte. 
Char. Your, Looks are chang d too; there's 

Wildges in em. My wretched Siſter | How | 


Bev. No, no——a little Reſt will caſe me. 
And | for your Lemon Kindneſs her, it has 
my Thanks; I have no more to give him. 

Char. Ves; a Siſter and her Fortune. I trifle 


with him and he complaing-——My Looks, he 


ſays, are cold upon him. He thinks too-——— — 
Bev. That I bave loſt. your. Fonune He 


: dares not think ſo. 


Char. Rordom hee You. are too quick at 
gueſſing. He cares not if you had. That Care 
is mine - lent it you to — and now I - 


ah it. 


Bev. You have Suſpicions then. 

- Char. Cure em, and give it me. 

Bev. To ſtop a Siſter's Chiding. 

(ba-. To vindicate her Brother. | 

_ Bev. How if he needs no Vindication ? | 
_, Char. I wou'd fain hope 8 A 
© Bev. Ay, wou'd and cannot. Leave it $0 

Time then; twill ſatisfy all Doubts. | 
Char. Mine are already ſatisfy d. 

+ Bev. Tis well. And when the Subjeft i is 

renew'd, ſpeak to me like a Siſter, and I will 

wer like a Brother. 

Char. To tell me I'm a Beggar Why, tell it 


now. I that can bear the Ruin of thoſe dearer to 
me, the Ruin of 4 Siſter and ber. Infant, can 
ante Bev. 
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Bau. No mort of this you wrin g y Heart. 
(bar. Wou'd that the Miſery were all 

* ownl! But Innocence. muſt — 
Rioter l whoſe Home was Heaven to him; an 
Angel dwelt there, and à little Cherub, that 
crown d his Days with Bleffings How he kes lo 
this Heaven to league with Devils 

"Bev. Forbear, I ſay; Reproaches come too 
late; they ſearch, but cure not: And for the 
Fortune you demand, we'll talk To- motrow] 
on't ; our Tempers may be milder. 
- Char. Ot if tis gone, why farewell all. I 
claim'd it for a Siſter. She holds my Heart in 
hers; and every Pang the feels tears 1 in Pieoes 
— but _ no more. What Heaven 

its, it may ordain; and Sorrow 
W ufa. 1 Yet 'that {he Husband! Father! 
Brother ! ſnould be its Inſtrument of Van ! 
fis grievous to know that. 

Bev. If you're my Siſter, ſpare the Rhmim- X 
brance it wounds too deeply. - To-morrow 
ſhall clear all; and when the worſt is known, it 
may be better than your Fears. Comfort my 
Wife; and for the Pains of Abſence, Fil make 
Atbnement. The World may yet go well with us. 

Char. See where ſhe comes !——Look chear- 
fully upon her Affections ſuch as bers are 
prying, and lend thoſe Eyes that read the Soul. 


20h Enter Mrs. Beyerley and Lewſon. 


17755 Bev. My _—— 
Bev. My Low! How fares it? 1 tare been | 


nn OY, Shu 
E 18 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bev. But we meet now, and that heals 
all---Doubts and Alarms I have had ; but in this 
dear Embrace I bury and forget em My Friend 
here (pointing to Lewſon) has been indeed a 
Friend. Charlotte, tis You muſt thank him: Your 
Brother's Thanks and mine are of too little Value. 

Bev. Yet what we have we'll pay. I thank 
- you, Sir, and am oblig'd, I wou'd fay more, 

but that your Goodneſs to the Wife, upbraids 
the Husband's Follies. - Had I been wiſe, She 
had not treſpaſs'd on your Bounty. 

Te. Nor has ſhe treſpaſs d. The little I have 
done, Acceptance over- pays. 

Char. So riendfhip thinks 

Mrs. Bev. And deubles Obligations by al 
ing to conceal em We'll talk another Time 
ont. Lou are too thoughtful, Love. 

Bev. No, I have Reaſon for theſe Thou 

Char. And Hatred for the Cauſe 
you had That too! 

Bev. I have The Cauſe was Avarice. 

Char. And who the Tempter? | 

Bev. A ruin'd' Friend——rvin'd by too much 
Kindneſs, | 

Lew. Ay, worſe than ruin'dy Rabb'd in his 
Fame, mortally ſtabb'd——Riches can't cure him. 

Bev. Or if they cou'd, thoſe I have drain'd 
him of. Something of this he hinteg ze the Morn- 
ing That LZ-w/or had Sui f him — 
Why theſe Suſpicions?s angrily. 

ole At School we knew I ww Stutely.. A 
cunning plodding Boy he was, Tordid and cruel. 
Slow at his Taſk, but quick at Shifts and Trick- 
ing. He ſchem 3 that others N | 


* 


wel 


If 3 
- « 
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be puniſh'd; and wou'd tell. his Tale with fo 
much Art, that for Walen e e 
wards and Praiſe were given him. Sew me a 
Boy with ſuch a Mind, and Time that ripens 
Manhood in him, ſhall * Vice too I'll prove 
him, and lay bim open t you Till then be 
warn d II know him, 5 — ſhun him. 
Bev. As I wou d thoſe that W 1 
Yau are too buſy, Sir. = 
eng. Fo, not anole e 
| Thet Fe - 
hy No matter, Madam. .I can bear 7 
and praiſe the Heart that pe — it pity 
ſuch Friendſhip ſhou d be ſo Fae'g! 
Bev. Again, Sir ! But TIl bear too Vou 
wrong him, Lewſan, and will be ſorry ſor t. 
Char. Ay, when > ate he wrangs him. 
The World is full of H 
Bev. And Stukely — you d inks, I 
think I'll hear na more of this m Heart 
akes for him I have undone him. 
Lew. The World ſays otherwiſe. 
Bev. The World is falſe. then I have Bu 
neſs with you, Love. (to Mrs. Bev.) We'll leave 


em to their Rancour. (gong. 
Char. No. We ſhall find Room within for t 
——— Come this Way, Sie. (to. Lewſon. 


Te. Another Time my Friend will thank me 
that Time is haſte ning too. (Ex. Lew. and Char. 
Bev. They hurt me beyond bearing——Is 
Stukely falſe ? Then Honeſty has left ul Twere 
ſinning againſt Heaven to think ſo. 


. us er doubted him. 


't 
4 
| 
| 
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' Bev. No; You are Charity. Meekneſs' and 
ever-during Patience live in that Heart, and Love 
that knows no Change Why did J ruin you? 

Mrs. Bev. You have not ruin'd me. I have 
no Wants when You are preſent, nor Wiſhes in 
your Abſence but to be bleſt with your Return. 
Be but reſign d to what has happen'd, and I am 
rich beyond the Dreams of Avarice., 

Bev. My generous Girl !——But Memory will 
be buſy ; ſtill crouding on my Thoughts, to ſour | 
the Preſent by the Paſt, I have aoother * 
too. 

"Mrs; Bev. Tell it; and let me cure it. 

Bev. That F riend——that generous' Friend, 
whoſe Fame ho ve traduc'd——T have un- 
done Him too. While he had Means he lent 
me largely; and now a Priſon muſt be his Portion, 

Mrs. Bev. No; I hope otherwiſe. Fa 

Bev. To hope muſt be to act. The charitable 
Wiſh feeds not the oma Earn, muft 
be done. : 

Mrs. Bev. What ? u 6 

Bev. In Bitterneſs of Heart he told me, juſt 
now he told me, -I had undone him. Cou'd I 
Hear that, and think of Happineſs? No; 1 
have diſclaim'd it, while He is miſerable. 

Mis. Bev. The World may mend with os; 
and then we may be er There's Com: 
fort in that Hope. 

Bev. Ay; tis the ſick Man's Cordial, his pro- 
mis d Cure; while in preparing it the Patient 


a dics——What n now of; 


OS. een ee Eine 
4. * 
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Fu, Lucy.” M ach ral 


— A vo Sir. baue, * and Ex. 
Bev. The Hand i is Stukely's 
| Lene it _— reads it to bimſe If 
Mrs. Bev. And brings good Jews at 
leaſt I'll hope ſo—What fays, be, Loet 
Bev. Why this too much for Patiege 
Vet he ditects me to conceal it from you. Cad. 


Let your Haſte to ſee me be the only Proof 
e of your Eſteem for me. I have deter- 
© min d, fince we parted, to bid Adieu to 
2. England chuſing rather to forſake m 

Country than to owe my Freedom in it 
* to the Means we talk'd' of. Keep this 2 
K at Home and haſten to the fuind 

= aft 18 Ro Stubely. 


Ruin 4 by Friendſhip ! I muſt — or follow 

him. 

Mrs. Bev. F allow him, did you ay? Then 
I am loſt indeed! 

Bev. O this infernal Vice! haw has it ſunk 
mel A Vice, whoſe higheſt Joy was poor, to 

my domeſtic Happineſs. Vet how have I pur- 
ſu d it ! turn d all my Comforts to bittereſt Pangs 
and all my Smiles to Tears. Damn d, damn'd In- 
fatuation! 

Mrs. Bev. Be cont, my Fife What are the 
Means the Letter talks of ? Have you have 
I thoſe Means? Tell me, and eaſe me. 1 have 
no Life while you are wretched. 

Bev. No, no; it muſt not be. Tis I alone 


have fint'd ; tis I alone muſt ſuffer. Jou ſhall 
reſerve 
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reſerve thoſe Means to keep my Child and his 
. Mother from Want and Wretchedneſs. 
ts. Bev, What Means? 

Bev. I came to rob you of em. but cannot 
dare not—Thoſe Jewels are your ſole Sup pport 
I ſhou'd be more than Monſter to requeſt em. 

1 an 4 we 5 _— wor the 
peaking 0 ( a Hoasband's 
Peace ; * ale That and the 

World's Walch is wy Value. = 
Bev. Amazing Goodneſs | How little do 1 
ſeem before ſuch Virtues! _ - 

Mrs. Bev. No more, my Love. I kept 'em 
An Occaſion call'd to uſe 'em ; now is the Oc- 
caſion, and I'll refign em cheatfully. 

Bev, Why we'll be rich in Love then. But 
this Exceſs — che a00. Yet for a 
Friend one wou'd do much——He has V. 

Me nothing. | 
Mrs. Bev. Come to my Cloſet—Bat let him 
manage wiſely. We have no more to give him. 

Bev. Where learnt my Love this Excellence? 
'Tis Heaven's own teaching: That Hea- 
ven, which to an Angel's Form has given a 
Mind more lovely. I am unworthy of you, 
but will deſetve vou better. | 


Henceforth my Follies and Ng lee, hall ceaſe, | 
And all to come be Penitence.and Peace; 
Vice ſball no more attraf# ne with her Charms, 
Mor Phaſure reach me, but in s theſe dear Arms. 

| gb gh 


* Bad of the Srcond c T5 
ACT. 


ACT II. 


- SCENE Swukely's Lodging. | 


N | Enter Stakely and Bates. 


4 © cans ths; World, Bates. Fools are the 
natural Prey of Knaves; Nature deſign d 


Stu. 


chem ſo, when ſhe made Lambs for Wolves. 
The Laws that Fear and Policy have frame d, 
Nature declaims : She knows but two; and 
thoſe are Force and Cunning. The nobler Law 
is Force; but then there's Danger int; while 
Cunniog like el Miner, wen ben ang. | 


unſeen. 0 Ws! 
Bates. And e wiſely. Force muſt have 
Nerves and Sinews; Cuaning wants neither. The 
Dwarf that has it ſhall trip the Giant's Heels up. 

Stu. And bind him to the Ground. Why, 
we'll erect a Shrine for Nature, and be her Ora 
cles. Conſcience is Weakneſs; Fear made it, 
and Fear maintains it. The Dread of Shame, 
in ward Reproaches, and fictitious Burnings ſwell 
Out the Phantom. 571 Nature knows none of 5. 
Her Laws are Freedom. 

Bates. Sound Doctrine, and 1 deliver" 41 
Stu. We are ſincere too, and practice what 
we teach. Let the grave Pedant ſay as much. 
But now to BuſineG, The Jewels are diſposd 
of ; and Beverley again worth Money. He waits 
to count his Geld on out, and then comes hither. 
If my Deſign ſucceeds, this Night we finiſh with 
him. Go to your Lodgings and be buſy—— You 
_ underſtand Conveyances, and can make Ruin ſure, 
Bates. 
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Bates. Better ſto op here The Sale of this Re- 
verſion may be talk d 0 Theres Danger in't. 

Stu. No, tis the Mark I aim at. We'll thrive. 
and, laugh. You: are the Purchaſer, and there's 
the Payment. (giving 4 Pocket-Book) He thinks. 
von rich; and fo you bun be. Enquire for 


Ser. Leave it to Me. 'T 2 Heard — Y 
when to work upon em. Go to your Lodgings; | 
and if we come, be buſy over Papers. Talk of 
a thoughtleſs Age, of Gaming and e r ; 
you have a Face for't. 

Bates. A Feeling too that won'd avoid 1. We 
puſh too far; but 1 have caution'd you. If it ends ö 
ill, you 1 think of _— ſo adieu. 

Seu. This Fellow gor by Halves ; His Fears are 
Conſtience to him. T'll turn theſe Fears to Uſe. 
Rogues that dread Shame, will ſtill be greater 
Rogues to hide their Guilt———This ſhall be 
thought of. Leon grows troubleſome———We 
muſt get rid of him.———He knows too much. 
I — a Tale for Beverley; Part of it Truth too 
He ſhall call Leun to Account — If it ſuc- 
ceeds, tis well; if not, we muſt 8 


| —But here he comes muſt GRmblo..: 


5 wit 


| Enter Beverley. 21 9 

Look to the Door there ! (in a ſeemi Fright) 
My Friend I thought of other Viſitors. 

Bev. No; Theſe ſhall guard you from em 

(offering Notes) Take em and uſe em meiden, 


n World deals en, by we 07 06. 4 
| cu. 
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Stu. And. ſhall I leave yjou deſtitute? No; Your 
Wants are the greateſt, Another. Climate. may 
treat me kinder. The Shelter of To-pight takes 
me from this. 

Bev. Let theſe be your Support th th 
is, there need of Porting ? I may have Means a- 
gain; we'll ſhare em, and live wiſely. 

Se. No. I ſhou'd tempt you on. kla! is 
ryan be me; Ruin can't a E Exen now 
- 1 wau'd. be gaming. Taught by Experience as 
am, and knowing this poor Sum is all thats left 
vs, I am for gue: il——And fay Lam to 
ets will this Little ſupply our. Wants ? 

we. muſt put it out to Ulury, Whether tis 
ada” in me, or ſome reſtleſs Impulſe af 
good Fortune, I yet am ignorant; but 

** . eo! 417 wa then. ** tr is more: 

tu. Tis ſurely Impulſe; it pleads ſo ſtrapply 
But yon are Cold Well e een part here 
then. And for this laſt Reſerve, keep it far better 
Uſes ; IIl have none ont. I thank you the', and 
will ſeck Fortune enen Thing I had 10801 

Bev. What is it? 

Seu. Perhaps, twere beſt forgotten, Dun I an 
open in my 1 and zealous for the Honour 
of my F 1 10 freely of Jou. 

Bev. Of Lou I know be does, | 

Stu. I can forgive him for t; but for my Friend A 
£5 I'm angry — "of 

Bev. "What fays he of ey 2 

Stu. That Charlottes Fortune is qmabexpled 

He talks on't | 


r He ſhall be ines then——How heard | 


you of i 7. m * 


a 


Stu. 
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S tu. From many. He queſtion'd Bates about 

it. You muſt account with Him, he fays. 
Bev. Or He with Me—— -and foon too. 


Stu. Speak mildly to him. Cautions are beſt. 
Bev. Il think on't—But whither go you? 
Stu. From Poverty and Priſons No Mat- 
ter whither, If Fortune changes you may her 
from me. R e 
Bev. May theſe be proſperous then, [offering 
the Notes, which he refuſes] Nay, they are yours 
—I have ſworn it, and will have nothing 
fake em and uſe em. Nenn 
Stu. Singly I will not. My Cares are for my 


4 


Friend; for his loſt Fortune, and ruin'd Family. 


All ſeparate Intereſts I diſclaim, ' Together we 
have fall'n ; together we muſt riſe. My Heart, 
my Honour, and Affections, all will have it ſo. 
Bev. I am weary or Yong a 

Stu. And fo am I—Here let us re 
Theſe Bodings of Good - fortune ſhall all be ſtifled; 
II call em Folly, and forget em This one 
Embrace, and then farewel. (offering to embrace. 

Bev. No; Stay a Moment How my poor 
Heart's diſtracted ! I have theſe Bodings too; 
but whether caught from You, or prompted by 
my good or evil Genius, I know noi. The 
Trial ſhall determine And yet, my Wife. 


- Stu. Ay, ay, ſhe'll chide. 


Bev. No; My Chidings are all here. 
©," (printing to bis Heart, 


| L Stu. TI nct perſwade ou. 


Bev. I am perſwaded; by Reaſon too ; the 
ſtrongeſt Reaſon ; Neceſſity. ' Oh! cou'd I but 
regain the Height I have fallen tom, FR 
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2 Mou d forlake me in my lateſt. Hour, if I again 
mix d in theſe Scenes, or ſacrific d the Hugband's | 


Peace, his Joy and beſt AﬀeRtions, to Aware 
and Infamy. 
Stu. I have reſolv'd like Yau; and ſince our 
Motives are ſo honeſt, why ſhou'd we fear Succeſs? 
Bev. Come on then Where ſhall we meet? 
Stu. At Wilſon's ———— Yet: if it hurts you, 
leave me: I have miſled you often. 


Bev. We have miſled each 8 ” 
come !--Fortune is fickle, and may be 1150 with 


ing us-- There let us reſt our H 
paging Yet think a little . 
Bev. I cannot thinking but diſtracts me. 


N wou'd Me what Raſpneſi may obtain: 
1 


* 


SCENE Ae fo Beverley! FER. | 
Ener Mrs. Beverley and Charlotte. 


- Cha. Twas all a Scheme, a mean one; un- 
1 of my Brother. 

Ain. Bev. No, I am fure it Pha N 
is honeſt too ; 1 know he is——This 
has undone em both. 

Char. My Brother irrecoverably——You | are 
too ſpiritlefs' a Wife—A mournful Tale, mixt 
with a' few kind Words, will ſteal away your 
Soul. The World's too ſubtle for ſuch Goodnefs. 
Had 1 been by, he ſhou'd' have alle d your Life 
ſoaner than thoſe be 


dg * \ a dd 
© # * LY 


” When D eſperation leads all Thoughts are vain; | 


— — Mrs, 
= 


- 
— -- <o_ — — —— — Men 1 Anas. A— 89 _ 
. . 
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Mrs: Bev. He ſhou'd have had i then (warmly 
wwe bur to oblige him. She who enn love, and is 
betov'd like Me, will do as much. Men have 
done more for Miſtreſſes and Women for «baſe 


Deluder. And ſhall a Wife do leſs? Your Chid- 


ings hurt me, Charlotte. Ne 

ur. And came too late; they wi ht have 

fav'd you elſe. How cu d he use you | 
Mrs. Bev. Twas Friendſhip did I. 2 Heart 


| vas breaking for a Friend. 


Cher. The Friend that has betray'd him. 
Mrs. Bev. Prithee don't think fo, ' — 
Char. To-morrow he accounts with Me. 
Mrs. Bev. And fairly will not doubt it. 
Chor. Unleſs a Friend has wanted l have 

no Patience Siſter ! Siſter! we are bound to 

curſe this Friend. 

Mrs. Bev. My Beverley ſpeaks nobly of him. 

Cher. And Leuſon truly But I diſpleaſe you 
with this mr Witt" 1a VE will inſtruct us. 

Mrs. Bev. Stay till it comes then — l wou'd 
not think ſo hardly. . 

Char. Nor I, _ from Convidioni—Ye we 
have Hope of bettet Days. 
and of an Age that threatens ly——Or if 
he. lives, ou never have offended im and for 
Dilleettes b unmerited he will have Pity. 

Mrs.- Bev. I kn nan it, and am chearful. We 
bays nd more to loſe; . for what's gone, if 

— dh Prudence Home, the chaſe. was, 

Made 


My Lewſen will be TAG Wc 
— have Life and 
with us And ſee, he's here 


Enter 


My ens uy | 5 | 


; ſhall divide 


Y 
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lie, 0191 ol % on ban I ng) 
Enter 1 | 2 


We were juſt ſpeaking of you. 1 I P50 
Leu. Tis beſt to interrupt you then. Pew Cha- 


rafters will bear a — and Where the Bd 


out- weighs the Good / he's fafeſtthat's leuſt talx d 


of. What ſay you, Madam? e Chartette; 
Char. Tinti hate Scandal, tho 4 N 
therefore talk ſeldom of you]. 


Mrs. Bev. Or, with mote Truth, Wat he! a” 
Woman, ſhe loves to 'preiſs-——"Thercloree tally 
always of you.” 1 4 

ri 21% ene (Exit. 

Devo. How wes and amiable l Lale un — : 


private with you of Matters that concerti you. 


Char. What Mattert? ad! 12 

Lew. Firſt anſwer me Sncively: Wee Iaſk. 

- Ghar. Ii But you alarm me. 

Lew. Lam too grave, perfraps i but be afſor'd 
of this, I have no News that troubles Me, Jad 


therefore" ſhiou'd: — — 

Cbar. I am eaſy topo your 0 7 
Lew. Tis now a tedidus Twelve-month, ite 
22 an and kind Heart you ſaid ys lov'd es 
—̃ — ws. 1 
a — ct And when in Conſoquente of fuck ſweet 


Words, Ipreſfd for-Marriage, you gave a volun- 


wy Promiſ that you wou d live for Me. | 
char. You think me chang'd then? (angrily: 
Lew, IL. did not fay ſo. A thouſand times [ 
late prend for the Performance of this Promiſe; 
r 8 
were - rms for delavitg it. 167 3; — 
* 


Love, and meant for binding if Time, or Ac- 
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Char. I had no other Reaſons—Where will thi 
end? 

Lew. It dal end pre 
Cbar. Go on, Sir. e 


3 


Leu. A Promiſe, ſuch as this, dees „ 
not extorted, the World thinks nen ; but 1 


think otherwiſe. | 

bar. And wou d mcafee from it? 

Lew. You are too impatient, Madam. 
Gar. Cool, Sir quite cool---Pray go on. 
Lew. Time and a near Acquaintance with my 


ot ſor a moment, if you have wiſh'd this Promiſe 
were unmade, here I acquit you of it This is 
queſtion then; and with ſuch Plainneſs as 1 
aſk; it, I ſhall entreat an *Anſwer. der you re- 

| d of this Promiſe? 


Char. Stay, Sir. The Man that can ſulpect me 


den find me chang d- Why am I doubted? 
Lew. My Doubts are — I have my 
Faults, and You have Obſervation. If from my 
| Temper, my Words or Actions, you have con- 
_ ceiv'd a Thought againſt me, or even à Wiſh for 
Separation, all that has paſs'd-is nothing. 


be anſwer d firſt. Is it from Honour n 
this? Or do you wiſh me chang/d? * 

Lew. Heaven knows I dy not. Lite and my 
har latte are ſo connected, that to loſe one; were 
Loſs of both. Let for a Promiſe, tho given in 


cident, or Reaſon ſhou d c ber 
with Me that Promiſe has no Form 


. — - bar. i 


3 Faults may have brought Change—if it be fo; 


Char. You ſtartle me---But tel moet | 
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Char. Why, now I'll anſwer vo. "Your | 
Doubts are Pro hecies——T am n really chang'd. | 
' Low. Indeed} © 
Char. I cou'd torment You now, as you have 
Me but it is not in my Nature——That' Jam 
chang'd Town: for what at firſt was Inelination, 
is now grown Reaſon in me; and from that Rea- 
fon, had I the World ! nay, wete I pooter than ; 
the pooreſt, and Vou too wanting Bread, with 
but a Hovel to invite me 0 wou'd be 


yo and happy. 
T ew. My kindeſt Charlotte ! (taking ber Ha 


| Thanks are too poor for this and W 


too weak | But if we love lo, why fhog'd' our 

Union be delay'd? © © S 
Char. For happier Times, The preſent are - 

too wretched. - oa 

Lew. I may have Reaſons that pres it now; | 
' Char, What Reaſons ? 

Lew. The ſtronget Reaſons z' unanſwerable 


Ones. 


Char. Be quick and name em. cj 
Lew. No, Madam; I am — Filanodrs 
make Conditions firſt I am bound by Incli> 
nation too. This ſweet Profuſion of kind Words 
pains while it pleaſes. I dread the loſing 7. 
Char. Aſtoniſhment! What mean you'! 
Leu. Firſt promiſe, that To-morrow, or the 
next Day, you will be mine for ever. 
Char. I do tho Miſery ſhou'd ſucceed. 
Lew. Thus then 1 ſeize you! And with you 


| Se Joy on this Side Heaven! 


Char, And thus I ſeal my Promile. (embracing 
bim) Now, Sir, your Secret ? 


Lew 7 
- 4 
- 
. * 


* 
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45 
— 


10 . pur Fortune loſt. 

Ferne llt -L, dh 1 
Eck n. But was my Nan Sadpto A | 
#his?, How: nobly eee Wess ſearnt you 

thus d News? , a vin gt 400 i n 100 e | 

Lew. From: .. Stukely's prime gent. 

7 ve oblig d him, and be z grate ful e told it 

: me in Frienghip, to warn me from my Char latte. 

ban, Twas honeſt in him, and Teds him 


bert. 3821 — Ae 9307111 921 


| Lew. He knows much more 8 bas gold. 
Chur. For Me it us. enough. Aud for. 5 
eros; Love, 


1; aþank -you from, my 
I. 7 oblige me more, give me a little , aka 
Char. 
Pr 


Why Time ? It robs us of qur Happineſs. 
a Task to learn firſt, - The little 

ide this Fortune gave me muſt be ſubdu d. Does 
we,,were;equal ; and might have met qbſiging 


oblig d. But now tis o iſe. ; and fot a Ca Le 


f Obligatigns I have no learnt to beer it. 
Lew. Mines is that Life. Vou are too 0 


Cher. Leave me to g. k ont. _/;; a... 
©: Lew, /Fo:marow. [then you'll Il fx Y H 


vel? 1d bouod ms i—— f. enonbac) — * 
La 162 t cn, A 1 Pg 01 i, 
ee ſo ; Ve live but for each, oth 
Keep What yon know # Secret z an . — 
eee e may Kaon. 


dare well. i enim Siger Ii w Tuns Exit. 


© Char, My ;yould this 
n ee cal — 
ber. cn H 3b. eich ao vel 8 
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gore, Tha eve what's 15 1 
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is Father? 4 reg 
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l 4 50 Wi my Shame tlie Pbiſon that en- 
ages ine. Where ſhall we go? To 
Am impatient till alls loſt, 


Stu. all may be yours again - Vour Man is 
* ——He, has Sly Fs his Command, 


ili deal „ 10 0 wp KA 
. . Tat EE 177 within we'll 
55 fall Fufſes 80— 
See Le © 3100! Sfic Av A 


_ en. No. he. ve no hand i in this; nor fo 
* ae Ri mae r Deep, aud 8 


ai 


W v. 48 

8 e, if in 2 of For 
fenains'? 2 ame it, and be my 

a long by e 3 
ham? 201 


d u. 


e — — 
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B. Sacral what will, this Night. Ill dats 
the wor 2&1 7 
"Tis laſs of, Fears tobe. compleatly. ano "Rex 
bee, 378 [i 2 3 ugh 
Stu. Why, Joſe it 1 for. ene Fart 7 the 
Ming s wort, Byil; and... tis af ndly [0] to 
drive it fromthe. ben ke bes Fortune 
crown d mer Vet. Beverley is. rich; rich, in his 
Wife's beſt Treaſure, her. Honour. and. Aﬀec- 
tions. I wou'd ſupplant Hi im. there too. Pat tis 
the Curſe of thinking Mi to raiſe up Piffic ties. 
Fools only conquer Women. Fearleſ of. an- 
gers which they ſee. nat, they preſs on boldly, 
and by perſiſting, proſper. .. Yet may a Ta 
Art, do much — Cbarlolte is ſometimes ft. 
The Seeds of ralouſy. 755 94 already, If. I 
miſtake not, t * have taken Root too. "Now 
is the Time to.ripen.'em;, an Teap t the Hasveſt. 
The. ſofteſt; of. her Sex, if wrong d in 1392 or 
„thinking that ſhe's Arent A, hogs, aT 0 
in Revenge 'I inſtantly. to Beverl: 4 5— 
Matter for the Danger hen Beauty leads us 
on, tis Aae Wife ang Cowardice | 0 


doubt, 


. 2.418. His Ansa Th 
TI; att Scene changes 70 | Beverſey's Taching. 
EVunter Mrs, Beverley and Lucy. 
Mrs. Beu, Did. Charlotee + tell, 708. any pan 
Au. No, Madam. 
Mrs. Bev. She lock d ee ee ght; 100 
„he had Buſineſs with her Let which, when 
bs preſs'd; to. know, Tears. only were her Alia. 


Ly. She ſeem d in haſtg. too Yet her Return 
- may bring you Comfort, Mir 


1 AE TE 1 
"Mes Bev. Nor my kind Gil, Was not 
But why de] diſtreſs, 06 ” Thy ſympa- 
ain Heart legds. for the ls ß öthers— What 
that thy d ſtreſs can't reward. thee But 
be a Pow Wer. above,.. that, tees, and will re- 

zember all. Prithee ſooth me. with the Song 
7 ſung'ſt laſt Night. It & ſuits this Chan ge 
of Fortune; and cher! $2 Melancholy in t. that 
pleaſes me. 
Lu, T fear it fats you, MidimYdur Gopd- 
bels too draws Tears from me—But Pl dry em, 
and obey you,” e qi 
3 | o N rn bc 
"When Damori languiſb d at my Feet, 
e 1 a 4 rt 245 | 
oments of Delight week 1. 
But ab! 150 prey an wad 

be ere Hill, the flow'ry Vale, x 8 
de Garden: and the £20 ELF 
Fork Have ecbo d to bis ardent Tale. 
; al duc And Huus of endeſe T 


, Ve Congue, . he left bis Prize, iT: 
He left her to complain * 

o talk of Joy with weeping Eyes, 

Nabel! fe 75 And 2252 Time H Tan. 5 
But Heav'n will take the Me ourner 's Pare, 
irt _ 12 pity. to Deſpair; . 
$708 of the laſt Sigh that 88 the Heart, _. 
Shall waff the Spirit there. 


— 8a! 


A Bev. 1 thank thee; agua thank 
Hogs Wh my ny Gticts are none of theſe. Yet 
888 in Hints — He talks of Rumours 

£22! $ x © —_ —Tll 


fo PT f 8 
ll urge hy ain 
We the 15 15 en gk! Hoes 


: Fad pag Made 
pple un ber well be” 20 5 


579 5 Doch 190 *. 
99 87 s Voice ;\ bis Hal dein 870 15 
ko 5 it Lug? 1 805 11 pr 


ly 1 Ferant Ley with S dy. e. 
Lu. Mr. Stukely, Madam. 85 . 


Stu. To meet y. 5 Mah, 1y 
bat 1 wiſh d. e whe 
hip warrants em, need no E er 
I make none. 

Mrs. Bev. Wha mean u, Sir? here's 
your Friend“ * 10 28, FORT fo * 


Stu. Men 1 bee, ecrets, ? and which 


their belt F i IG Jo ad to- We 
parted in the Sa, K oon to meet again. 
Mrs. Bev. "You mean 2 3520 us ben To 
leave your Ce 1 50 too? I" "Mic no 8 8 to 
your Reaſons, and pity, your 
Stu. Your Pit) 1 undes you. 2 Be- 


verley do this:? That eter was a falſe one; a 
meart Con rivante 10 ro Jou of Your . vels— 
Fear nen 
Mrs. Bev. Im offible ! Bee ce it then? _ 
Stu. Wrongee 95 $1 am, Madam uſt ſpeak. 
| plain ly 2 * r an, by ut 


| bares = Bro. Po me. 'R 85 e 275 4 


ring Repo ad of whs 'd me not 
e lat, Sir are theſe, Reports? 
251 Sth. leben 


Wade \ 3; ,8pd 
vam d Jou im Friendſhip 


5e 
wle fe 
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ongues the Tale Had reach d 500 e 


Aggravation. 


ab A c Tri: 31187 . * 


1 419444 
2 5 | RET nf: 


4, Jour Hutban BLIUH YM 
1 25 Bev. Foe . a for 7 bak ths | 


Champ , ag phi La 
EEE | TE, ; 8 
. it for, 1 Dce | 
ang, to the feign d Diſtr 
Fg e your Ce foknd. 45 
7 GAVE; em to a 4 F 


Fm4tg. 928 50 Ihe 4444 3 42 4 
Ts Bos Wer Wow Gin 
FI by Lie he di go. N 

ſs'd it, 9 Cu op | 
5 1 po ber 1 SG 
4 

els or 1 * 5585 
0 N 5007 2 15 The 5a 
| ES omplianc 7 be =b 155 


was ruin d 
y 12 Shes 


406 in Pity, was ae on 
1H a ede ba 
1925 + 2275 am lol : deed ; 83 
e en 
bow, 951 d 1 
hve F Forty without a 2 ec 
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tions, my ſtrony Afﬀections Ju me through 
every Trial. 85 e fe Aren 


Stu. Be patient, Madam, vert 
Mrs. Bev. Patient! The barkarous, upgfiteful 
Man! And does he think that the Tenderneſs of 
my Heart is his beſt Security for wounding it? 
Bit he ſhall find that Injuries ſuch as theſe, 'can 
arm my Weakneſs for Vengeance and Retire! _ 
Stu. Ha! then I may ſucceed Mate. 
Redreſs i is in your” Power,” Bra 2 10 E 
Mrs. Bev. What Redreſtb? en ee 28 
Stu. Forgive me, Madam, if in my my. Teal to 
ſerve you, I hazard your, .* _— Think 
of your "wretched? Pe eady Want ſuf- 
tounds you: I it In Ras 10 Wen E 
ſee your helpleſs. little one fobb'd of his Birth- 
right? A Siſter too, with unavatling Tears, — 
menting her loſt Fortune? No Comfort leſt y 
but ineffectual Pity from the Few, out · we 4 


by Inſults from the Many? 
Mrs. Bev. Am I ſo loſt a Cteatute ? Well, 
Sir, my Redtefs ? - 200d tat ng, 


Stu "To be reſglv'd is to ſecure it. 155 mar- 
riage Vow, © ofice violated,” is, . the Sight. of 
He difſolv/4d=<Start not, but hear mel *F 


now the Summer of your Vouch; Time has not 


cropt the Roſes from your Cheek, — 8 
lng Hs waſh'd: ? ci Tief u pt 
wiſely; and freed by I ere fy £ from th 
crueleſt of Men, for Shelter on the kin 
_Mrs. Bev. And. who * ee 
Stu. A Friend to the Unfortunitez a bold“ dne 
wo; who while the Stortn is 'burſting 25 
Brow, "and Lightening flaſhing 'frgjt 5 2%, 
dates tell you that he loves you. N e 


» Sr 


— 
ä 
+ « i 


YG AMES PER 4 
wi We | bad 


92 0 Lighten "that, ith'a L 

"Ih Aal Allen 5D 
ha ſo humbled me, that 1 A 
belli Offer, ang. Kell. m Sgul for Bread? O 
990 T ut no I know the 

thy thee Lok nowkdy fp 
2 48 ite, you tha bits Trig to 

N me. 


Bae, Bev. An Wir; d Huſbang, top hx thank 


Stu.” Yet bw. proud Wonen; I. hive * 
Heart ab ſtubborn as your own ; as haughty and 
imperious; and as it loves, ſo can it hate. 

Mrs, Bev, Mean deſpicable Villain! I ſcorn 
thee and thy Threats. Was it far this that Be- 
verley was falſe? That his too credulous Wife 
ſhou'd in Deſpair and Vengeance give up her 
Honour to a Wretch ? But he hall know it, and 
Vengeance ſhall be his. 

Stu. Why ſend him for Defiance then. Tell 
him I love his Wife; but that a worthleſs Huſ- 
band forbids our Union. I'll make a Widow of 
you, and court you honourably, 

Mrs. Bev. O Coward | Caward| thy Soul will 

ſhrink at him. Yet in the Thought of what 
appen, I feel a Woman's Fears. Kee 

og Hon Secret, and begone, Who's there? , 


Enter Lucy, 


Your Ahſence, Sir, wou'd pleaſe me. 


Stu. I'll nat offend you, Madam. 
(Ex. Stu. ith Lucy, 


II Mrs. 


- 


Ter GAMES TE R 


* . 
* 


* 


3 © < 1 


ya 


—G 
ards 


- : — 
25 | 
> N 

r 

+; 

* 

3 


r 


41 


# 


Dis ff 


i 
, 
* 
* 
* 
. 
: . - 


a - 
- 4 + 
OY _ „ 
* — 
2 . — * 
— * wy 
— 
% 


«4 
= -4 <2 
u 
Fa 
N = — 4 
* 
* 
, 
— — 
— " 
_—_— 4 * 
— 
* 
— 
— 4 —_ La 
— % 
__— o 
*; - 
” . 
- % 
- 9 
* 
be — 
. — 
% 
_ 
—» * — 
- Law of 
* — 
RY of 
— 
—— 
me 
wo + . 
- 
CY 
* 
— — EY 
4 m_ 
1 4 — 
* 
A 
— — 
— N 
2 
OY 
. 
oc 4 
gy 
bd „ 
Pn 
„ Py 


— — 
% 
— g 
— 9 - 
* 
#Y . 
2 * 
8 . 
Ks 
* oY | 
* 7 
— * 
CY 
4 
F 
* 
. 
w- 
v- * 
% . 
* 
— 
q \ 
ey 
- 
= 
* 
% 
#©% 
*% 
- 
* 4 
*.4t 


by . 
wo» 
> 
=, 
— 
9 . 
- 
_ 
- 
* * 
o — 4% 
= * 
TY 
* 
— 
. 
- 
F — 
. 
* 
2 
- 
* 
* 
— * 
2 
1 
* 
* 
1 2* 
+ 
124 
— 
* - « % 
* 


A 1 R ny 
— 10 abr d ting 1 0 5 


6 6 . 1 2 
— 44 0 : = 
EY. G9 - — No 3.8 * 


1 2 on Woll cv: 


HMC. Er WW wad. Vs; 


3p: 28508 Fr: 7 186 on N 


* a ot bed nomky 


Than 510018 21 As 


1 , * IC 
66 ag Pe. HE Sed end ; 10 44 4 


TL. But we have fe 
00S of Rates 


ny 
onde mes 03 Fong 


5 e f T3 wx 
3 not now — 


gt Wory Sg eee 
Nagel for my Promiſe, III 2 
Er mean to watch his IL 

thoſe, and from his Anſwers to ny Charge, 
much may be learnt, Next I'll to Bates, and 
 fift Hürm to the Bottorn, If 1 fil there, the Gang 
is numerous, n 
other — Good Night; PU loſe : no 1 


* Mrs, Bev. Theſe boifterous spell bow they 
wound me! But Reaſoning is in van. Come, 
5 Watch. The Night 

I H 2 > ADL 4 Cba; 
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_ Cha. Jam fearful: of Events; yet please — 
ate ee e U 1 | 
8 — © £44 — N. * 3 

Cha. How now, good Jarvis? 


Jar. I have Mid il 9s, Madam. 
Mrs. Bev. What News? Speak quickly. 


accinotwhatthey: ſeem) 1 fat me 
1 — 8 is 8 —— 


ere 


ee M 9aut- ch ee 


2 
> 
14 


Walker, 


1 ous. 


— TS 10 1 
8 e | 
in its oy 


15153 10 0 in, fs e 


Las 30 rn 
ber de ee 
207 Y Bien Stel 00 Rates Weethng,””" 2x | 


Bat "Fog ere have you been? 
Nu. Fc a ane aeg Playing any 
4 — 15 N ep me Mook * 


e de of ben Fr 


ſt me of everly *. We 


ppointe 


heb laſt Shock? _ 3 at. 


Th Or M B:S\THE R> 574 

Bat. Like eng De Wn) whoſe Sees ß 
had been numb d with Miſery, Wen All 880 
loſt, he fixt his 8 Grommd, and 
ſtadd (me Time, wich fylded Arms, ſtupid and 
motionleſs. Thien ſnatching is 'Sword, Hat 


hung agaioſk the 3 he dat him dn 
and with a Lek - of fit , Gew Egures 
on the · Flogr At laſt he up. aged Wld. 


and trembled : and like a Mpman, ſcia d with 
her Sex's Fits, laugh'd gut loud, while the 
Tears trick let down. bis r e gan 
$4, Why, this was Mad WE ay). + 
e The 2 we voa 
en. We. domſine him then. A, Nico 
vrch d do well {9Kaveking-ar.the Door) Bak 
e Goahat Mund @WD; 
lt Ic J Ms #- n 
Who's dm? JV W a1 57:0) 2314 
nox 71 _—_ a Toy | I 1 Hor 4 9812 


15 


3 Enem emy—an re 
- Ste. Why am I chug broke in vpan }-This 
. ad ae tee fran 
Inſult and H- manners. V tal aich ict 
ew. Quilt do Plate of Soodunry 3 where 
ever Hound, tis Vigtue's:lawful Game. The Fox's 
Hald, and Lace Den e 
the Hunter. | 

. Ste. Your Buſineſs, Sir 2. | 
Leu. To tell you that rr 

Confuſion? That Look of Guilt and Terror? 1 
Beverley awake? Or has his Wife told Tales? The 
Man that dares like You, ſhou d haue a Saul to 
Juſtify his Deeds, and Courage to confront, Ac» 


i WT GAMESTER: 
culers, Not wich sCoward's Fear to ſhrink be- 
neath Reproof. Nit E bee inn THE bse! 
by "Btu, Who' waits there?! al 
bas iges mh bob glad: aud Fe Conf 
. „A By Haren he dies that interrupts us. 
( ſhutting: the Dio#i) Vou ſhou'd have weigh'd 
your Strength, Sirz' and then, inſtead of climbing 
to high Fortune, the World bad mark 'd you for 
what you are, a little: paultry Villain. % ne 

Stu. Vou think I fear y. 

3 I know you ſlr me; 7 PHis's is 26 prove 

t. ( pulls him by: rhe Slice.) You wanted Pri- 
ay ! A Eady's Preſence took up your Attention 
Now we are alone Gir. Why, what a Wreteh ! 
(flings him from him) The vileſt Inſect in Cre- 
ation will turn when trampled en ; yet has this 
Thing undone a Man — by Cunning and mean 
Arts undone him. But we have found you, Sir; 
trac'd you thro' all your Labyrinths. If you 
wou'd fave yourfelf, fall to "Confeſſion. No | 

will de — Inu“ 

Stu. Firſt prove me, what you Think hb 
Till then yout Threatenings: are in vain— And 
for this Inſult, Vengeance may yet be mine. 

Lew. Infamous ward]! why, take it now 
ed (draws, and Stukely retires.) Alas! 1 pity 
thee— Yet that a Wretch like this ſhou'd- over= 
come a Beverley ! it falls me with Aſtoniſhment ! 
A Wretch, ſo mean of Soul, that even Deſpe- 
ration cannot animate him to loo upon an Ene- 
my You ſhou'd not thus have ſoar d, Sir, un- 
leſs, like others of your black Profeflion, you had 
a/Sword. to keep —_ E uy in "_ yo Vitany 
1 ** 92 

0 tu. 


De GAMESTER 55 
Stu. Villany l Twere beſt to curb this Licenee 
of your Toogns 3 for know, Sir, while Was 
ws, this Qatrage on my Reputation will not 
de barne with, 1172 
Lew. Laws. dart Thou! frek Shelter, hem 
« Laws? Thoſe Laws, whigh.thou and thy in- 
fernal Crew. live in the conſtant Violation of? 
pony thou, of Reputation too? when under 
riendſhip's ſacred . 908; haſt mea 
robb d, _ deſtroy d? {16 
Sen. Ay, rail at Gaming; 15 4 6, rick Topic, 


ood affords | noble 1 Bj — preach a- 


gainſt it in the City: Nou ngregation 
in eyery Tavern, If they ſhou d laugh, at. e 
fly to my Lord, and ſermonize it there, Hell 
you and reform. 108 
Leu. And will Examp iN @ndify. a Vice, No, 
Wretch; the Cuſtom of my Lord, or of the 
Cit that apes; him, cannat excuſe a Breach of 
La or _->_ the Gameſter's Calling reputable. 
Ste. Rail on, I ſay— But is this Zeal 185 beg 
gar d Beverly? Ae I am, treated 
9 No; both have 
groan'd in Priſon, 85 We a 8 Siſter's. Fortune 
eſcap'd the Wreck, to have rewarded the diſin- 
tereſ Love of honeſt Mr. Lemon. | 


Lew. How, I deteſt. thee for the e 1 


But thou art Joſt to every human Feeling. 
let me tell thee, and may it wring thy Bat 
that tho' my Friend is ruin d by * Snares, thou 
haſt unknowingly been kind to Me. 
2 Have I It was indeed nn 
Lew. Thou haſt aſſiſted me in Loye; given 
me the Merit that I wanted; ſince but for Thee, 


my 


— 8 — PRs _ = 
— 
x E ͤ ˙ EE was — 
— — — — 4 


| Jour mW You were peremptd 


AiEnsee but tis my Nature to ſfrink at Dun- 


* * 
ti —— 
4 1 f 
" 
* 
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my Charlotte had not known bwag her en e 
ba WE for, and fot Her Fortune??? 
„Thank me av@ take der en! WSI 
Lew. And as a Brother to Bet 4 
Med oy ſue the Robber that Las e en 
fratoh him from his Gripe. Le ng 
in Then know; fem be nil he n within 
my Gripe; and how's my 'Friendthip for hin 
be flander'd ones again, the Hand that Bag?” 
plyd him, ſhall. fall and erufly Km. 
| L&wi. Why, now there's SES This is 
indee@ to be a Villain? But T fall reach thee 
| where thou wilt, my Vengeance (fall 
eek es- Je Beverley hall yet de Ech bo 
zr d from Thee, then Monſter; mer owe' 8 
Reſcue to his W s Diſhonour; (Bird, 
Stu. . Then Ruin * aries me. 
Curſe o wie Heart! 1 wou'd be brave 


ger, and be has found me. Tet Fear brings 


Caution, and That becher More Mifchief muſt 
de gehe to hide the 2 t6. ydurſelf, ofſt⸗ 


cious Leto there th r fert — 
. oN 4 be 


17/91 el £3 Wo [qe 


„und Baal to vo. 1103121 


Bat. What is the Matter 2 W 
not Beverley that left you—Theara Sir 
'The ſeem alarm'd too: 

Stu. Ry, and with Resten --W ere diſcover'd, 

Bat. I feard as much, and therefore caution'd 


Stu. Thus Fools talk ever; eg th their idle 
Breath on what is paſt,” and trembling at the fo- 
ture. 


| Te: GAMESTER p 
ture; We myſt be active. Beverley, at worſt, is 
but ſuſpicious ; but Leons Genius, and his 
Hate to Me, will lay all _ rage muſk be 
und to ſtop him. 


Bat. What Means? ſuf ad 
Stu. Diſpateh him. Nay; , ſtart not De- 
Occaſtobs call for ceipente Deeds we 
ids but by his:Nedtb./ + / - 41 nn, 
Bat. You. cumnot mean * A a: 1115 
Stu. I do, by Heaven. 92 . 
- aB&fz:Gaod! Nigfit then. py bid ) lex 
Au. Stay. i muſt be heard, then anſwer d. 
Perhaps the Motion was too ſudden:; and human 
Weakneſs ſtarts· at Murder, (hof ſtrong Neceſſity 
compels it. I have thought long of this; and 
— 2 Feelings were like yours; a fooliſh 
Conſcience awd me,: hich ſoon I conquer d. 
The Man that wou'd undo me, Nature ories 
out, undo. Brutes know their Foes by Inſtinct; 
and where ſupetior Force is Fre uſe it for 
—— Shall Man do leſs ? Lewſon p urſues 
us to our Ruin; ahd Hall we}. with the — 
to eruſn him, fly from our Hunter, or turn and 
tear him: Tis Folly even to heſitate. 
But. He has oblig'd'me, and I dare not. 
Stu. Why, live to Shame then, to Beggary and 
— Vou wou' d be privy to the Deed, 
yet want the Soul to act it. Nay more; had my 
Deſigns been levell'd at his Fortune, you had 
ſtept in the foremoſt—— And. what is Life with- 
out its Comforts? Thoſe you wou'd rob him of; 
and hy a lingring Death, add Cruelty to Murder. 
Henteforth adieu to half. made Villains There's 
Danger in em. What you have got is your's; 
My 1 keep 


- a 
2 ͤ * 
— — ” a 


— —— = f 
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Loaded with every 
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Keep it, and hide with . future 


ry to thoſe who merit it 
Ba. What's the Reward © [i EM 0: ah 

Stu. Equal Diviſion of . 1 I ſweur 
it, and will be juſt. | e - * db 


* Bat. Think of he Meas , 1 
Stu. He eto Beverly -Muit 

the Street— Tis a dark Night; and fit for Mis- 
chief. A Dagger would be wuſefal, 0 

Bat. He ſleeps no mor. 

'" Sru. Conſider the Reward When the Bed $: 
Lost, I have farther Buſineſs: with ene "Send | 
Bo Think 09) 2697 200M C5 fait rs 

Bar. Think i already de ere, 
err. 

Sun. Why, farewel Lewſon then ; and Arenal 
to my Peas This I In malt 
1 within. „ D 3 VIA. 


© Bean changer the oY Inge dermis 


MOM doin Enter Beverley, 

B. How tie an Out-caft do I — 
y Curie, thut drives the 8b 
Deſperation The Robber, ad he 
walks tris Rounds, ſees by the glimmering Lamp 

my frantic Looks, and y dine. - meet me. 
Whither am d goitig ?—— My Home lies there; 
all that is dear on Earth it holds ob; dt are 
the Gates of Death more elrome to me IMI 
enter it no more Who paſſes here? T Lerger: 
He meetsime in 2-gloomy Hour ; and Memory 
Sr ook me he has Seen 1 ID. 


„ 
"Encer 


{t 


DAM ES T E R. 50 
ebe Ker Lewin. ; 
e 2 Well met. I have bees buch 
Affairs 
--Bev. 80 I have- heard, Siv; and now muſt! 
thabk you as ought... 
Lew. To- morrow I may delewe your e | 
Late as it is, 1 go to Bates. Diſcoveries are 
making that an arch Villain trembles at. 
Bev. Diſcoveries are made, Sir, that You ſhall 
tremVle-at. Where is this boaſted Spirit? this 
high 'Demeanour, that was to call me to Ac- 
count?:- Yow ay L have wrong d my Siſter —— 
Now fay as much. Hut feſt ha newly tor -De+ 
fence, as I am for Nefentment. (Draws. 
"Low, What mean gaou ? 1 underſtand you not. 
Bev: The Caward's ſtale Acquittance, wha 
when he ſpreads foul Calumny abroad, and 
dreads juſt Vengeance on him, cries out, What 
mean you, I underſtand you not. 
Lem. Coward, and — Whence are 
thoſe Words ut I forgive, and pity you. 
Bev. Your Pity had been kinder to wy Fawe. 
But you have traduc'd it; tald a vile Story to 
tae public Ear, that J have wrang'd wy Siſter. 


in 


Leo. aalen. — Ree f 


ac me. ii 33131 

Bev. I thought you 3 and * a Soul fas 
perior to low Malice; but I have found you, aud 
will have Vengeance. This is no _ tor Ar- 
gument. 
Lew. Nor ſfulb it be for Viidenco. 7 
— — who in Revenge:far-fancy'd Injuries, 
ieret the Fourt that lotes him. But 


r * den 1 nuit d. by 
W * 4 . Slander, 
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 - Slander or Ingratitude, "The Lite 2 thirſt for, 
ſhall be employ di to ſerve yπẽtt. 
Bev. Tis thus you wou'd co nd then 
| | Firſt do a Wrong beyond Forgiveneſd, and to re- 
dreſs it, load me with Kindneſs unſolicited. IU: 
not receive it. Your Zeal is troubleſome. 
» Lew, No Matter. It ſhall bd uſefull. 
Bev. It will not be accepted: 143 voifecr 
Tie. It muſt: You know me not. 
Bev. Yes; for the Slanderer of my Fame, Who) 
under ſhew of Friendſhip s me (af in- 
juſtice. Buzzing in every Ear foul Breach uf 
Truſt, and Family Diſhonbur..cammn 1 1) wo! 
Leu. Have I done this #-Whi told you fa-2.5: 
Bev. The World Tis talk d of every here. 
It pleas'd you to add Threats too You' eto 
call me to Account-—Why, da it now then df 
ſhall be proud of ſuch an Arbiter» 910 
Lew. Put up your Sword, and know ——ů 4 
ter. I never injur'd you. E The baſe Su 
comes from Srukely I ſee him und his Finds, 
Bev. What Aims ? II not coficeal; it; -was 
Stukely chat accus d you.... d 107 
Lew. To rid him of an Enemy —- Perhaps 
of two He fears: Diſcovery, and framed a 
Tale of F allchood, to ground Revenge and Mur . 
det on. ö as Wal d 2:3:9107 AT 98” 
Bev. 1 uni hee Hrunf of thb * — 
r Wait till Teuro h nt li 


Bev. I will. admuy © 
Leu Good: Nights+Lgoiitoifeive-your-Bor- 
get what's. ibido/y-andi cheat your Family 


Wich 8 o matro nidy confirm emꝭ and 


make all: Nu th Og diba (Erit. 
190. L happy; 4 - 3 Bev. 


5 


a . 
# +# o 
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Bev. ( Pauſing. Ii How vile; and how abſlird. 
is. Man]! His boaſted Honour ia but another 
Name for , Pride'j; which eaſier bears the Con-- 
ſciouſneſs of Guiſt, than the Wotld's juſt Re- 
But - tis the, Faſhion of the; Tinies ; und 
in ice of Falſchood and falſe Honour Men 
die — I knew not dat N Natute Was 
ſo bad, bach ar -1 (fend; mufing. 
das 210 -+1Eator Aue and Jarvis. ners 
*. Jer. * This Way the Noiſe Fas—and yonder's 3 
my poor Maſter. 11 300 II 
Bat. I heard Him at high Words: with Loſs: - 
The Cauſe I know-agt. |, A 7 
Jur. I heard him too. Miatortaoes n a 
Bat. Go to him, and lead him Heme.— But he 
comes OD RY. U not be ſeen by him. 
b 931k 10: d 01 05 Es. Bates. 
Bev. farting ') What Fellow's that ? ¶(ſering 
Jarvis) / Att thou a Murdeter, Friend? Come, 
lead the Way; Iihave a Hand as miſchie vous as 
thine; a Heart as deſperate 8 
To Bed, old Man, dhe Cold will chill ther. 
' 1 Jars; Why ate veu wandering at this Jats: 
Hour ?-—Your; Sword drawn too . For Heav'n's: 
Sake ſheath it, Sir the Sight diſtracts me. 
Heu, Whoſe Voice was that??? ( ili. 
Jar. Twas mine, Sir. Let mme intreat you to 
| give-the Sword eo Me. cad 300 „00s 15. 
Heu. Ay, ike e quickly tulte i.Perhaps L 
am not ſo cuts d, but Heav n may; bave ſent hee 
„ N 
ni Then þ amxÞleſs'd. 1! (ty Meru 5 bail. 
vagen. Seen us ad erg ge eg der dor 
pt ae cool gie M No one io bled thats; near 


aN miles. 


62 . nr 


Jur. I came to ſeek you, Gir. 

Breu. And now thou haſt Gund me, leak me 
N Tho hts are wild and will not be diſturb d. 

#.. Such Thoughts are beſt diſturb d. 

Bows Itell thee * . wal be ent 
thee hither? | 
Jar. My w. mn [ * 
Bev. Am I ſo meek a Huſband then? * a 
commanding Wife preſcribes my Hours, and 
ſends to chide me for - her, 
Fl} not return. 

Jar. Thoſe Words wou'd kill her. ; 

Bev. Kill her! Wou'd they not be kind then ? 
But the ſhall live to curſe me—T have deſerv'd it 
of her. - Does the not hate me, Faris ? 

Jar. Alas, Sir! Forget your Griefs, and 
let me lead you to her. The en are dan- 


Col Be wiſe, and leave me then. The Night's 
black Horrors are ſuited to my Thoughts 
Fheſe Stones thall be my 'Reſting-place. {/res 
down.) Here ſhall my Soul brood Oer its Miſe- 
ries; till with the Fiends of Hell, and Guilty of 
che Earth, I ſtart and wemble's at the be Moran 


Light. 15 
"Far F For Pity's dats, Sie t Crs. I i 
8. 


beg n to quit this Place, 1 ſad 

Let Patience, not Deſpair, -pofi 

beſeech yon There's not a rage} eye our Ab- 

ſence) that my poor Miſtreſs — for! 
Bev, lere f undone her; and u the fell ce 


kind ? (farting up) It is tod m ,-My Brain 
cant | 7 how deſperate i 4s" that 


n. GC AU ESTE 


32 A Mind, good — 
— Alas, Sir, cou'd Jenn 


1 hi 
the Events of this, 
— your wad port Spirits grieve 
even'in Heaven i- Let — bene 
honour'd Memories; by the ſweet In of 
be helpleſs OM; and by the ceafelefs'Sor- 
— poor: Miltre,/ to touze your Man- 
ha; b ge Thou 


with these Griefs, dd Þ 297 
old Man < 
and thy Patzeutics have roach'd my Hes 
all its Niferies. O bad I kiten d to thy ths 
RY — 
moe than I po m ption. 
eter eee ee 
me, mu now ork er rey 
a. 1 
ee 
0 1 Bow. Plies a wee, wn 50 5 not 


115 210 I N 


e 121 F 


* dp nog 'Stv— Hark bf hear s 
Dd this" rm 4p.” teach Home un- 
tic d. enn 
. ee Oh antes 
thou y Alas | I dread no Looks, but of thoſe 
Wretches I have made at Home.” (ur, 


by SCENE Kings 15 Smkely'. Fo 


iT Enter Stukely and Dawn. 
-6 th Come tithes „ MyLinbeaigith | 
he Rack, and my Soul in me, till chin 


* be complete. Tell me thy 
5 0 


K Ne GAME N DE N 
oughts. h Bete Jeroen, or daes he 


Meer bono ne el uin Hh awd. 4 
| 8 At at hes Gerad Fedde; 0 
Employment; had been mine and mutter d 
9255 on his, Coward Hand, -thet-trembled et 
Deed. 2 dvd n bt of 
„In, And dit leave y ſo: Elatd Iv Hoy 
| Dow. de Wei wall wry td 3-ahd ſhel- 
ter d by the:Darkgeſsj: ſaw/ Beverley. and Lewſer 
in warm Debate But ſoon they cod Hand 
then I. left em to. haſten chither a but abt till 
e eee 22412 MD ati Its 
Stu. Thy Words: have given fer That 
— ſunaes Fr ep Hop 
Oeire me not, it a 9 | 
Dau Von, ni ſconctive me. andi he 
Were Friends. 205 02 b te Ms wort ats art 
u, But n prolific {hall ale em 
r 11 Lewſon falls, he falls. by Bemtnley. 
An. vpright- Jury: ſh dane ite ;Aﬀk md no 
Queſtions, but do as I direct. This * nent 
out 4 Pocket Bob for ſome Days paſt, L have 
tteaſur di here, till a convenient. Timercalld, for 
its Uſe. That Time is come. Take Rei und 
give it to an Officer. It muſt he ſerv'd this In- 
am. 124 00 on ib. (Gives 4 Paper. 
| Da. On Beverley? . Shan ourrt Le: d 
Bev. Look at it. Tis for the sums n 1 
have lent him AA 
- Daw. Muſt he to Priſon then? 
Stu. I aſk'd Obttficnce;* hot” lies This 
Night à Jail muſt be His Eädgin ag. Tia pro- 


bable he's not gone Honit per boWait his. 
Wor TE <5 oa 2 "oat: guy” t $7-6-11 6 | 


"© 
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Dam. Upon a Bepgar? He has no Means'of 


ayment. [59 5; 5 
Stu. Dull and inſcnſible ! If Lewfon 4. ho 
was it kill'd him? „ he that was ſeen quar- 
relling with him 3 and that knew of Beverley s 
Intents, arreſted bim in Frichdſhip=——Avlittle 
late, perhaps ; but twas a virtuous Act, and Men 
will thank me for t. Now, Sir, ycũ underſtandme? 


. Daw. Maſt perſectiy ud will about it. 


Stu. Haſte then F and when tis done, een ; 


7 


back and tell me. 034 I-19 26414 23 - 
_ Daw. Till then besen (Exit. 


Fil. Now, tell, thy Tale. fond Wife 1 And 
Leuſon, if again thou can'ſt "_ T Il W 
and own thee for Py. Maſter, -. 


Nor Avarict now, hut 2 * my „Bre. 
5 one . Hour ply, make me Far "Bos, 
Ty 1 6 


B Ca the Fourth A. 0 15 20 


a 4 


9711 


ACT, v. ' Scene continues.” "off 
Eiter Stukely, Bates : Bates, and 8 ) 


Bare Peer . But L told vote. 
nough laſt Ni ght——The Thought of 

him is horrible? to me, * 
bt, In the Street, did 2 AP 
og Pot (2201) 


* 1 


his Houle, 


| | > : 
66 * CAM B-STE & 
Rabb'd bim to the Heade, while he wid _ 
at the Bell. 

Feu. And: did he fall ſb ſuddenly? 

Bar. The Repetitiot pleaſes you., I 60. Hos 
you, he fell WMhout a Gο 2 7 
Stu. What heard you of kim this Moming? 
Wat. That) the Watch: found him in their 
Rounds, and alartn'd the Servants. I mit ra 
with the Crowd juſt now, aud fovy hirn dead in 
lis dn Houſe ———The-Sight terrify u — 

Stu. Away with Tertors, 'till his Ghoſt riſe and 
accuſe us We have 50 living Enemy to 
fexr——unlestis ane 3 and hin we have 

loctg d fafe in Priſon. 8 
| Bat. Muſt He be murder do? 5 
Stu. No; I.have a Scheme to make the * 

: his Murderer——At what Hout did Leuſon fall? 

| * The Clock ſtruck Twelve as I turd'd'to 
| im. *Twas a melzacholy Bell, 1 thovght, 
tolling fot his Death. 

Sth The Time was lucky for e 
was arreſted at One, mw. fag i: 2 K. Dales 

"Daw. ExaQly.- -- LS 

Sta. Good. We 1 talk of this 2 
- The Women wre with him, I think? 
Da. And old Jar vii. I woud have told 
you of em ft Met, but your Thoughts were 
the Te ob well Ny 2 £ e ere K 

ere 


melt it elſe. guat 


— it _ 8 


devel 9 Sly _ ary 2 Ty an gr 1 


1 bra 


i 8 e fi e 
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„Gene Aid whatdaid he? 
- Daw: Houpbraidddmewkth 
Vo a Villain; uckoowhedp'd the Suns 5 
lent him, and ſubamtted to n Braden, © 
$4. And the Waren:: 
Dau. For! = few''Miwates Aſtopiſhment:kept 
"ects lente They touk'd wildly at dne anerher; 
white-the Tears ſtream!d down Abels Ohebtd. Bot 
Ra tand Fury ſoon gave em W and the 
in the very Bitterneſs f ir, they they eute d ol 
and the Monſter that had employ 
Stu. And-yoa bore it wick Pdf 
Daw. Till the Scene chang'd, 


4 — 


oY 


Wind. 7 eter dhe Officer ge gut ther 


Priſoner, The Women fhriek'd, and Sat 
have follow'd bim ; but we forbad dm. Tay 


then they fell upon their Knees, the Wife faint” 


ing, | the Sifter caving; and both with Alf the Elo 
quence; ot \Mfifery | to fret ug" 
never felt C n till that Menitnt; 
had the Officers been mord Hike Me, 1e bad IR 
the - Buſineſs undone, and fled with Curſes on 
ourſelves. But their Hearts were ſteel'd by Cuſtom. 
The Tears of Beauty and the Pangs of Affection 
were benea Foo ity. They tore him from their 
Arms, and rats Os bim! in Priſon, with only Jar- 
vis to 


Stu. Their let * be, "till we have farther 2 


Buſineſs with him And for You, Sir, let 
me hear no more of your Compaflion -A 
Fellow nuts d in Vilking and employ'd from 
Childkheedin the Diilhed,, of Hell, todd have 
no Dealings with Compaſſion. -. 


Wings) n 


Dau. Say you fo, Sir ?--You ſhou'd have nam " 4 


the Devil that _— 1 


K 2 Lu. 


3 
* 1 * 
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Stu. Tis falſe. I found you u Villain, and 
therefore employ d you but no more of *this 
e have embark'd too far in Miſchief to 
recede. Leon is dead, and we are all Principals 
in bis Murder. Think of that There's Time 
enough for Pity, when ourſelves are out of Danger 
Beverley ſtill lives, tho in a Jail His 
Ruin will fit heavy on him; and Diſcoveries may 
be made to undo us all. Something muſt be 
done, and ſpeedily ou ſaw him quarrelling 
with Lewſon i in the Street laſt Night? (To Bates. 
Bat. I did; his Steward, Jarvis, ſaw him too. 
Stu. And ſhall atteſt it. Here's Matter to 
work upon An unwilling Evidence carries 
Weight with him. Something of my Deſign I 
bave hinted t you before—— Beverley muſt be 
the Author of this Murder; and we the Partics 
to convict him But bow to proceed will re- 
Time and Thought Come along with 


; the Room within is fitter for Pri But 
no Com on, Sir 0 e We want 
Leiſure f en. 70 Gun. 


ennie 


0 0 E N * changes to neee: dae. | 
© Enter Mrs. Beverley and Charloti.,. 


4 * 7 Ms 15 * 
"Mes. Now No News of Lewſon y et? 1 4 
* » Char. None. — 2 ee at xy, m_ perk 
not z happen 6 


7 wait no lange. 


| "riot: 4 74 4 . 91 
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twice to — us till we ſee him. | 

Mrs. Bev. I bave no Life in this ST 
O! What a Night was laſt Night! I wou'd not 
pw another ſuch to purchaſe Worlds by ĩt. 
My poor Beverley tool What muſt He have felt? 
The very 
tor at Midnight from me- 
Priſon his Habitation l A wy dam 
Lodging! The bleak Winds pe lee 
His Flo,! No fond Wife to ill im to bis por 
and no Reflections but to woùnd and tear him! 
ri too borribie I wanted Love for 
bim, or they had not fore d him from me. They 
ſhoud bave parted Soul and Body W 
was too tame. 
i-Cher. You muſt not tall &. All thatwe cou'd 
we did; and | Farvis did the reſt The 
faithful Creature will give him ne, 75 
does he delay coming! 

Mrs. Bev. And there's another Fear; 
Maſter may be claiming the laſt kind Offs 


him His Heart ps is — i 
(bar. Ses whers © com. ag Looks are 

_— 06”! 12708 
| Diver Jadvi Muay 


"Mes. Bi! Are Tear then chearful ? Alas, be 
to him, Charlotte 1 Pn n 


Tongue to aſk him Queſtions. 

. Char. How does your Maſter, Jarvn? 
Far. Tam old and fooliſh, Madam ; arid. * 
will - Foe before my Words—But don't You' 


chor. Sta y but ill Jarvis comes.” Ho bam 


t diſtracts me To have him 
A 2 


\\ 


ge 2 
4 = 


- 
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wp G Mm. Boy.) have Tal of rde. 
you. id 384-5 „ 0 23 773 
Mes, What 1 but he's Well, 
wi dv Foy en * 7255 
Aae e bei be dl l that 
1 that mull make 
| t bund again Fie upon old Age 
woke apa ro 1 thave;a'Tate of Joy 
Me ng Tears urbmun itt. 


Haſte a wl, int ot iI. 1512.2 
Nr Bes. Whats it, un? 50 9. 91: Hap 
Dr. Vet why! hou'd 1: rejoice han u. good 

Mah. dies? Your Uncle, Madam; dy d Tn 


Ms. rv. My A +> "6s noch 


Cbar. How heard you of his Deah ? 
1 Far. His Steward ——— 

cy „ PERO cs. ybur Lodgings 

__ 4] ſhowd:not rejoice per he was 

| old, and my poor Maſter a Pl {x Sine — 
fhall lire again 0 tis a brave Fortuhe ! and 
man Daily to me ſtoſ ſee nm a Priforier; * EN 
Char. Where left you the Stewatdꝰ . 44 
Jar d — bring bim hitbet, 10 05 a 
Witneſs of your Diſtreſſes; and beſides al wanted 
once before I die, to be the Meſſenger of Joy 
8 My good Master will he a Man again. 
2 Bev. Haſt N then; and let us flyto | 


ar. 1 212 ag 


| 1 der d | | h 2811 
* Na. b \ 1 de een . 
| Wade given. Mme. Wings: T _— igted Smog in 


9 


, * 
I 


Shed in Shoes ue and make 
om to eit 


our 1 Wy | 


* 


wa 


4 1 6 CY 


8 Pate he Joy, 
Ae How did he pa 
Ju, Why ndw, Madam, Fett t. 
lan dreaming ef Dexch and Herr 
led Him bs His Cr För t Was x poor | 
ment for my Matker—He fl him fett v 
wretched Bed, und lay ſp il 1 
A Sich now and chen, ind «few Team a | 
wd thoſe Big bbs, "were al n 7 
_ alive.” I fp6ke” to him, bet e wyw'd ng. 
me; and when I perſiſted, He rut d his Hund 
me, nd kent bis Brow RT, ehovght'H 
wou'd have ſtruck the 5 
"Mrs Bw, O Miſerable 1; But WH 4 
Jarvis ? Or was he filent al 
42 5 —— «brexk he ſtart 
: Vat me, a why Yo 4. il 
| ey W oy - bim be of Orte 
old Wireteh, tays he—T have fort” 
e e Wife! 2 7 1 my bY 


ter! 1 ae pk pos em all, a 5 ; 
en Küng upon by 4 4 1 4 
cn Curſes on bimſelf. 


rs. Bev. This 8 tod tiorible Bot * IF 
no —_ > 
ror 


d Madam, io ' | 
F Fir . 
Ts rs Ca je to iy Fl an 1555 AY 


| 11 581155 N 00. n " 
Gi Chet PR Eds 
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Minute or two, and ſuj refling a few bitter Sighs; 
enquir d after his wretched Family Wreiched 
Was his Word, Madam——Aſk'd how you bore 
the Miſery of laſt Ni ht—If you had Goodneſs. 
enough to ſee him in — then he my, 
me bo haſten to you. I told him he mu 


j | : more himſelf ficſt--He promiſed me he wou'd ; 


and: bating a few ſudden Intervals, he became 
compos d and eaſy—-And then 1 left. im; but 
not without an Attendant---a Servant in the Pri- 
ſon; hom I hir d to wait upon him— Tis an 
Hour fince we. parted I was prevented i in my, 
—- Haſte to be the Meſſenger of Joy you. 
| Mrs. Bev. What a Tale is this But we have 
'. flaid too long——A Coach is needleſs. - 
| . Char. Hark! I hear one at the Door. 

7 Far. And. Lucy comes. to tell We 1 
away this Moment. 

n Bev. To comfort him or dic with him. Ih 
” | * (Exeunt. 


's C EN E changei to Stukely's Todgings. 2 Y 
Ener Stukely, Bates and Dawſon. 21 | vba 


Ste. Here' s preſumptive Evidence at leaf 
or if we want more, why, we muſt ſwear wre. 
But all unwillingly---We gain 0 e hm wes 
| . tance---T have told you how to pr 
__ miſt die We a him in. View now, $44 
miſt not ſlacken in the Chace. Tis either Death 
| fc Him, or Shame and Puniſhment for Us. Think 4 
of that, and remember your InſtruQtions---You, _ 
Bates, . muſt to the Friſon immediately. * 


— 


Te GAMESTER. 73 


be there but 1520 Minutes before you. And y 
Deuſon, muſt Shen ek e ee 85 | 
here we divide But anſwer. me; are you 


reſolved upon this Buſineſz like Men? .; ....c> 
Bates Like Villains aber e you. may, He 
pend upon u. 19 7 10 


Stu. Like what we are then—Fou. be 185 
Anfwer, Dawſon —Compaſſion, I ſuppoſe, has 
ſeiz d you: 

Daw. No; I have diſclaim'd it My Anſwer 
bed Batei's---Y ou may depend upon me.. 
Stu. Conſider the Reward Þ Riches and gecu- 
rity l I have ſworn to divide wich yon to thedaft 


Shin ing---So here we ſeparate. till Wo meet in Pri- 
fn ner Yor Inſtroctions aud be 


DO towoiit bt no; ogra. 

SCENE 8 | 
eyerley * ns, 2 Hig. 

l. uſe, be 1 27 d (or 


ii Bows Aue e End then. 1 have ah py 
deliberately, and the Reſult is Death. How 
Self-Murderer's Accquat may ſtand, I know pot. 
Surah I koow-rotbe Logd of | hateful Life-op- 


th. 4 — * 


ther of Mercy — cannot pra We 
hid his iron Hand upon me, and ſeabd me for 
N Perditian---Conſcience! C: Conſcience! thy Clamours 
are too loud Here's that ſhall ſilence thee. 
(Takes. a. Vial out of bis Pocket,” and looks at it.) 
Thou art moſt friendly to the Miſerable. Come 
then, thou Cord or ſick Minds Come 
A 2 L to 


* 
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to my (Heart, 0 Drinks) 0, that he" Grave 
wou'd buty Memory as well as Body! For if the 
Soul e and 72 5 the Sufferings of thoſe dear 
Ones it leaves behind, the Everlafting has t no Ven- 
geance to torment it deeper I'll think no 
more on't Reflection comes too late 
'Once there was a Time for det now "Els paſt. 
Who's there? 


la vt Bente Jarvis. 

Jar. One that: hop'd to. ſee you with better 
Looks Why d'you turn fo from me? I have 
brought Comfort with de ſee who comes 
40 give it welcome. 3 

Be. My Wite and Siſter! Why, tis hut one 
Pang more then, and farewel World, (Aide. 


Euter Mes, Beyerley @nilChailotte. | 
Mrs. Bev. Where is he? (Fug and embraces 


him) Q I bave him! I have And now the 
2008 never N e 1158 W. News, Love, > 
make you happy for ever---But don t Jook coldly 
on me. 3 F 
Char. How is it, Brother? 11% 
Mrs. Bev. Alas! he hears us Be- eke to 
me, Love. I have no Heart to ſee you thus 
Bev. Nor I to bear the genſe of ys mach 
Sbame This i is a ſad Place. 
© Mrs. Bev. We come to take you from it. To 
tell you that the World goes well again. That 
Providence has ſeen our Sorrows, and ſent the 
Means to help em- Vour Uncle dy d Yeſterday. 
” Bev. My Uncle FEY d not tay IT 1 
am fick at Heart! 
Mrs. Bau. 
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\ Mrs. Bev. ann meant , e 
Comfort. 
Bev. Tell me be lives then——If you od 


bring me Comfort, tell me he lives. 
Mrs. Bev. And if I did I have no Poyrer 
to raiſe the Dead He dy'd Yeſterday. -- - 


Bev. And I am Heir to bim: 
Far. To his whole Eſtate, Sir But bear 
patiently——pray bear it patiently. 
Bev. Well, well (Paufing) Why. Fa ame 


ſays Lam rich then? i r 
Mrs. Bev. And truly ſo- -Why do 1 loak 
ſo wildly ? 


Bev. Do I? The Mow was unexpeated. | Bat 
has he left me all? | 

Far. All; all, Si—He cou of not ee it 
from you. wr 0 2200 

Bev. I'm ſorry for 2 | 

Char. — Why ſorry ?/ | j10l-br8 

Bev. Your Uncle's dead, bor bort. I 
bar. Peace be with his Soul then———Is it ſo 
terrible that an old Man ſhou'd die? | 
Bev. He ſhou'd have been immortal. 1 
Mrs. Bev. Heaven knows I wiſh'd not for his 
Death. 'Twas the Will of Providence that he 
ſhou'd die—— Why are you diſturb d lo? 

Bev. Has Death no Terrots in it? | 
Mrs. Bev. Not an old Man's. Death. Ye! ifit 
troubles you, I wiſh him living. 2 

Bev. And I, with all my Heart. 

Char. Why, what's the Matter? deayd 
Bev. Nothing---How heard you of his Death? 

Mrs. Bev. His Steward came Nn 2 
I had never known it! WES] 


L 2 | Bru, 
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Bev. Or had heard it one Day ſboner For 
I have a Tale to tell, ſhall turn you into Stone; 
or if the Power of Speech enen you ſhall 
kneel down and curſe me. Ging 

Mia Bev: Alast- What Tale is this? And why 
are we to curſe you I'll blefs you for ever. 
Bev. No; I 3 deſerv d no Blefings. The 
World holds not ſuch another Wretch. All this 
large Fortune, this ſecond Bounty of Heaven, 
that might have heal'd our Sorrows, and ſatisfy d 
'our utmoſt Hopes, in a curs'd Hour 1 fold lat 
Night. ba 

Char. Sold ! How ſold! | 

Mrs. Bev. Impoſſible !——Tt cannot be! 

Bev. That Devil Stu tely, with all Hell to aid 
him, tempted me to the Deed. To pay falſe 
' Debts of Honour, and to redeem paſt Errors, I 
ſold the Reverſion- Sold it for a 99 * Sum, 
and loſt it among Villains. 

Char. Why, fare wel all chan. = 

Bev. Liberty and Life——Come kneel and 
curſe me. _ 

Mrs. Bev. Then: hear me, Heaven | (Kneels) 
Look down with Mercy on his Sorrows1 Give 
Softneſs to his Looks, and Quiet to his Heart! 
Take from his Memory the Yenfe of what is paſt, 
and cure him of Deſpair! On Me! on Mel if 
Miſery muſt be the Lot of either, multiply Miſ- 
' fortunes ! I'll bear em patiently, ſo He is 1 
Theſe Hands ſhall toil for his Support! Theſe 
_ lifted up for hourly Bleffings on him! And 

every Duty of a fond and faithful Wiſe be doubly 
done to cheer and comfort him 80 hear 

me ! So reward me! O12) (Riſes. 
Bev. 
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Ben. I wou'd kneel too, but that offerided 
Heaven  wou'd” tutn my Prayers into Curſes. 
What have I to ask for? 1; who have ſhook 

Hands with Hope? Is it for Length of Days 
that I ſhou'd kneel ? No; My Time is limited. 
Or is it for this World's Bleſſings wpon Vou and 
Vours ? To pour out my Heart in Wiſhes for a 
ruin'd Wife, a Child and Siſter ? O! nal. For 1 
have done a Deed to make Life horrible t you 

Mrs. Bev. Why horrible? Is Poverty ſo. hor- 
rible ?——The — Wants of Life are 12 A 
little Induſtry will ſupply em all And Chear- 
fulneſs will follow It is the Privilege of 
honeſt Induſtry, and we'll enjoy it fully. 

Bev. Never, never —0, I have told you 
but in Part, The irrevocable Deed: is dons. | 
Mrs. Bev. What FORE Sos why do you 
look ſo at me? ' 

Bev. A Deed that dooms 8 Soul to Venge⸗ 
ance That ſeals Your Miſery dan. and Mon 
hereafter. 

Mrs. Bev. No, no; You have a Heart 100 
peck for't——Alas ! he raves, Char latte His 
Looks too tertify me Speak Comfort to him 
te can have done no Deed of Wickedneſs. 

Char. And yet 1 fear the mann bs it, 
aer! „ kiel: | 3 

Bev. A Deed of — 8 N | 

Jer. Ak him no Queſtians, Madam The 
laſt Misfortune has hurt his Brain. * little Time 
. | | A 


Euter stukely. 2 98 
Bev. Why is this Villain here? 
Stu. To give You Liberty and Safety. There, 
Madam's 
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Madam's, his Diſrharge. (Giving a Paper ts 
Mrs. Beverley) Let him fly this — The 
Arreſt laſt 5 was mend in r ac bot 
came too late. | 

Char. What mean you, Sir eee ery 
Stu. The Arreſt was too late, I fay ; I wou'd 

have kept his Hands from Blood, but was too late. 

| Mrs. Bev. His Hands from Blood! Whoſe 
Blood !—— O, Wretch! Wretch! 

Stu. From Leuſon s Blood. 

Cbar. No, Villain! Yet what of Labor 
Speak quickly. 

Stu. You are ignorant then ! I thought I heard 
the Murderer at Confeſſion. © + | 

Char. What Murderer ? And who is mur- 
derd Not Lewſon erer, he lives, and PII 
kneel and worſhip you 

Stu. In Pity, fo I wou'd; but that the Tongues 
of all cry Murder. I came in Pity, not in Ma- 
lice; to ſave the Brother, not kill the Siſter. 
Tour Lewſon's dead. 

Cbar. O horrible Why who bas kill 
him? And yet it cannot be. What Crime had 
He committed that he ſhould die? Villain! an; x 
lives! he lives ! and ſhall revenge theſe . ; 

Mrs Bev; Patience, ſweet Charlotte! 

_ Char. O, tis too much for Patience ! 

Mrs. Bev. He comes: in 'Pity, he ſays. 01 
execrable Villain ! The Friend is kilłd —_ 

Bev. Silence, 1 charge . Sie. 

Stu. No. Juſtice 2 owt the Tale 


and here's an Evidence. | 
gu © Enter. 
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my en Bunter ate 2 MM 

Bates. The Ne ws, I ſee,” Ras reach'd- 

But take Comfort, Madam. ( Char.) There's 
one Without enquiring for 7 5 to him 
and loſe no Time. LAY 

© Char. O Mi Miſery + (Kais 

Mrs. Bev. Follow her, Jarvis. If it be true 
that Leuſon s dead, her Gricf may kill her.” 

Bates. Farvis muſt ſtay here, Madam. 1 bare 
ſome Queſtions for him. ; 

Stu. Rather let him fly.” His! bia may 
enith his Maſter; 

Bev. Why ay; this looks like Mtn 
Bates. He found you quarrelling with" Leuſim 
in the Street laſt Night. 1 

"Mrs. Bev. No; I am ſure- he did not. 
Far. Or if I did 

rs. Bev. Tis falſe, "old Man” 
taco Quarrel; there was no Cauſe for Quarrel. 

Bev. Let him proceed, I 9 ! Tam fick! 
Fry Reach a Chair. (He its down. 

Mrs. Bev. You droop, and tremble, Love.— 
Your Eyes are fixt too—Yet Vou are innocent. 
If Lewſon's dead. ' You kill'd him lot." 7 


low: e e than? 
Stu. Who ſent for Dowſon'? . 1 
Bates. Twas I— We have a Witneſs toog you | 
little think of- Without there! 
Stu. What Witneſs ? | 600 
Bates. A right one. Look at him. 1 
re Enter Lewſon and Charlotte. 
5 O Villains! Villains. 
11 ( Bates and Dawſon. 


"482 * 


4 


Mrs. Bev. 


— n MEER 


See tessded f piace 
| bar. Or! i'r is:Gboſt? {Tv den That 


n ot 


| „L, And give Me Pang 


Mrs. Bev. Riſen: fm. the Dead Way, dl 
ie 347 wt 


NN PAR Sir. 1:001.Y 0 
7. What Riddle's this? 8 it 35 Tt ns 


Be quick and tall el Minutes 
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Mis. Bev. Alas! why ſe? You ſhall in lrg 


aud ha ppily. „ 


Lew. PV bile Shame and Panidhment (hall <= 


chat Viper. (Ponang to Stukely, The Tale is ſhort 
Al was too buſy in his Secrets, and therefore 


"doomi&to::dl6; „ Hates, to prevent the Mader, 


aloof te; give it Credit. 
ondtterabla- 4 
Lew. I felt um all, and wou'd/ have told you 
But Vengeance wanted ripeumg, The Vil- 
dab Scheme was hut half exeruted. The Ar- 
reſt by Deuſon followed the ſuppoſed Murdare- 


undeſtook it li kent 


Aud now, depending on his nee wicked Af 
daviates, He comes to fix-the e 


Mrs. Bev. O! execrable,Wretoh ! -- 
ute. Dawn and I are Witneſſes of Aer 
Lew. And of 4 thouſand? Fraude. His For- 
tune ruin'd by Sharpers and falſe Dice; and 
 Btukel ſole Contfiver and Poſſeſſor of all. 
Daw. Had he hut ſtopt on this Side Maier, 


* had been Villains ſtill. | 
Mrs. Bev. Thus Heaven turns Bill: 1 


| Good; and by permitting Sin, Warns Men to 


Virtue. fuld IR 200. > 3rd f. K e 
Bew. Yet punithes the Inf oovecte. So ſhall 


| our L ws; tho! not with Death. Bat. Death 


"Shine, 8 and Impriſon- 
ment, 


Nerey. 
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and the pe KA 17 9 77 make. 
hateful to him———ill at>laſk;. 52 on Ha 
end hin How does my Hriend? ( . 

| Deu Why; well. | well. - Whois 


Mrs. Bev. Ay;;; but he lives to ſaye ge, 
+, Bev. Lend me. ybur Hand I 


Mrs. Bev. O Heaven! „n Nl 

Tie. This Villain here difturbs -him 
8 move him from his Sight——Aad for-your,, 

des that you eee 2 

Dawfan ad Bates.) How l. . Nd en 22d 
Bev. "Tis here——and, Dane 

Head and } And now. it tea met 

Ms. Ben, You el can 


him 


it diſtutbs vou Mich 1 4 RAR R 
ew. This ſudden. g Joy perha —— 
le wants Rel n ws 


ohm. His Brain is. gi 


: 00e ee e 2 
dnn, Bu Indeed 0 el 
Help, Jarvis I Fly, fly for: | Your Maſter 
— but fig. Ex. Jas.) What 
i this haſty Deed ? Vet. do not anſwer me 
r 


: 


u 


- 


4has aſks Wo fr . 
Mrs. Bru. Tis Leun, Love NA 


look ſo at him? | 
2 Tbey told me he was bund P ; 


1 2 - 


anos rovndt tt hom ne 2 


_ 7 5 
* * - 2 = > % 
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: , f 
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Bev. Call back the Meſſenger Tis not in 


. Medicine's Power to help me. 


3 moe Ie? 3 o 

Bev. Down, reſtleſs Flames !=——(Loying bis 
Hard on bis Heart) down to your = Heu 
you ſhall rack mo O] for a Pauſe from 


Pain ! 7 
Mrs. Bev. Help, Charlotte ! Support him, Sir! 


(Te Lewſon) This is a killing Sight! 


Dev. That Pang was well It has numb'd 
my Senſes. Where's my Wife ?t———Can 
you forgive me, Love? 11 

Mrs. Bev. Alas? for what! | 
Bev. ) Starting again) And there's another 


PFang-Now all is quiet Will you forgive me ? 


Mrs. Bev. I will Tc! me for what? 
Bev. For meanly dying. DTS 
Mrs. Bev. No -o not fay it. 
Bev. As truly as my Soul muſt anſwer it—— 

Had Jarvis ſtaid this Morning, all had been well. 


But preſs d by Shame---pent in a Priſon——tor- 


mented with my Pangs for You———driven to 
Deſpair and Madneſ. !] took the Advan- 
tage of his Abſence, corrupted the poor Wretch 
he left to guard me, and— ſwallow'd Poiſon, 
Mrs. Bev. Ol fatal Deed ! OT Hh 
Char. Dreadful and cruel ! ] 
Bev. Ay, moſt accurs'd——And now I go te 
my Account, This Reſt from Pain brings Death; 
yet tis Heaven's Kindneſs to me. I wiſh'd for 
ſc, a Moment's Eaſe, that cool Repentance 
and Contrition might ſoften Vengeance——Bend 


. me, and let me kneel. (They lift him his 


Chair and ſupport him on bis Knees) Vil pray for 
You too, Thou Power that madeſt me, hear 2 


of Death, thy Juſtice dooms me, here I acquit 
the Sentence, But if, enthron'd in Mercy where 
thou 'fif'ſt, thy Pity has beheld me, ſend me a 
Gleam of Hope; that in ; theſe laſt and bittet 
Moments my Soul may taſte of Comfort! And 


for theſe Mourners here, O! let their Lives be 


raiſe me. (They lift bim to the Chair. 
Mes. Bev. Reſtore him, Heaven l Stretch forth 


thy Arm omaipotent, and ſnatch him from the 


Grave. ſave him ! fave him! -— 

Bev. Alas! that Prayer is fruitleſs. Already 
Death has ſeiz d me Vet Heaven is gracious 
I ask'd for Hope, as the bright Preſage of For- 
_ giveneſs, and like a Light, blazing thro Dark» 
Twas all I 


' neſs, it came and chear'd me 
liv'd for, and now I die. q * 8 
' Mrs, Bev. Not yet Not yet 
Stay but a little and IIl die too. 
Bev. No; live, I charge you. 
a little One. Tho'I have left him, You will not 
leave him. To Lewſ/on's Kindneſs I be- 
queath him---Is not this Charlotte? We have 
lied in Love, tho I have wrong d you---Can you 
forgive me, Charlotte: 
Cha, Forgive you |--O my poor Brother 
- Bev. Lend me your Hand, Love,--So--raiſe 
me--No--'twill not be--My Life is finiſh'd--- 
O! for a few ſhort Moments ! to tell you how 


my Heart bleeds for you--That even now, thus: 


dying as I am, dubious and fearful of Hereafter, 


my boſom Pang is for Your Miſeries. Support 


her Heaven And now I go——O, Mercy! 
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* We have 


bar. Tears! Tears! Why fall 
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 b-Zoa/Thenalt i-over—r-bioris it. Madam ? 
tool vil 40 70 
Poa? * VIT. 15 er Jarvis. 593111196 en 
Fat. Ho doe tay Miſter, Madam? Here's 
Help at Hand Am too too late then N 109 
bas Hino to „lr whom Is (Seem Beverley. 
not ?— 


. 


Her Grief is ſpeechleſß. 1 ri 
r. 
'her, 


Remove — _ mis ib 000 to 
ea aud ſupport ber [Sorrow 
like er's forbids: int Words tre for 
e min iſtring Angel bring 
ber Pran: (Jar. and Char. Jad bir off. 
And Thon; poor breathleſs Corple, may thy de- 
Soul — ſound the Reſt it pray d for! 
but one Error, and this laſt fatal Deed, thy 
Life was lovely. Let frailer Minds take Warn- 


ing; and from N that m. of 
e N by $74 BE 4G 315 
Ns 0 
Falles, if . e 7 Kind; 2 
©» Grow , Paſſing, and fubdue the Mind; 


* With Senſe and Reaſon bolt ſuperior Surg, 8 
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Aud conquer. Honour, Na Fame end e 5 
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